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Just Among Ourselves 


Stop Your Worrying 


Herald of Gospel Liberty for your Christmas gift to 


\ ND send your friends a one year’s subscription to The 
them. Every week of the year they will be reminded 


of your kindness and love; besides the paper will be a blessing ; 


to every one receiving and reading it, for no one can read The 
Herald of Gospel Liberty for a year without being a better 
man or better woman at the close of the year. Get your orders 


in early and a nice card with an appropriate Christmas mes- 
sage with your names signed by us will be included in the 


first copy. 


Attend to this at once and stop your worrying. 
THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION 


Dayton, 


or not paid, it costs somebody, either you 
or your employer, at least six months’ time, 
that is $1,200. If you went to a sanatorium 
to take the cure for tuberculosis, as you 
doubtless should have, you would add an- 
other $750 to your bill. These three items 
alone total $2,050; and that is not all. You 
haven’t added any such items as additional 
expense in connection with sanatorium or 


other institutional care, the loss to your 


family, and a dozen other personal items 
that might be mentioned. The bill, however, 
of over $2,000 is sufficient to convince one 
that loss of health costs money. 

But, for a few dollars you could have 
stayed well and need not have developed 
tuberculosis at all. In other words, for a 
tiny fraction of $2,000 you could have saved 
that amount of money. That is the cash 
value of health. 

If you and everybody in your community 
had contributed to the annual Christmas 
seal sale and to the other community health 
agencies as citizens and taxpayers in order 
to buy enough health to keep you well, you 
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would have helped to teach persons not to 
be careless. You in turn would have been 
taught how to live, and might have saved 
the original attack of influenza. For an- 
other few dollars you would have been 
taught to have an annual physical exami- 
nation and thus any incipient defects that 
might cause tuberculosis would have been 
discovered. The total expenditure that you 
might have made here would have been al- 
most insignificant compared to what the dis- 
ease actually cost you. Why then be sick 
when it is cheaper to be well and also much 
more conducive to happiness? 

The United States Public Health Service 
estimates from surveys it has made that an 
average of séven days a year is lost on ac- 
count of sickness. Suppose that each of the 
40,000,000 working men and women in the 
United States last year lost seven days. 
This is equivalent to 280,000,000 days of 
work. Figure it up in years! At present 
standards, suppose the average wage of 
these men and women was three dollars a 
day. The total loss on account of sickness 
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then would aggregate $840,000,000. And yet 
certain industrial concerns and certain com- 
munities where health has been bought and 
its cash value has been realized have clear- 
ly demonstrated that you can reduce the 
amount of sickness as much as seventy-five 
to ninety percent. 

Health, therefore, has a cash value. It 
can be bought and it can be sold. The na- 
tional, State, and local tuberculosis associa- 
tions of the country have been trying to sell 
health for years to the cities, towns, and 
States of the country and through them to 
the individual men and women. To carry 
on this campaign of selling health requires 
funds. The seventeenth annual Christmas 
seal sale in December will give you a 
chance to help. Buying Christmas seals 
may be a genuine life and health insurance 
for you. It will surely help some one in 
your community if it does not help you di- 
rectly. 

o 


You cannot measure a man except by 
units of spiritual power. Measured by 
units of horse power, he is not as strong as 
the animals about him; measured by intel- 
lectual power, you soon reach his limita- 
tions; but measured in the spiritual power, 
there is no end to what he can do.— William 
Jennings Bryan. 

Oo 


“Learn to commend thy daily acts to 
God! So shall the dry, everyday duties of 
common life be steps to heaven and lift thy 
heart thither.” 








Deaths 


Lawrence E. Biegel, member of the Versailles 
Christian Church, departed this life Friday, Novem- 

r 21, age twenty-seven years, after a few hours’ 
ilmess with pneumonia. Brother Biegel was one of 
the prominent young business men of our town, be- 
ing the manager of the Versailles Grain Company. 
Many wha attended the conference and Central Con- 
vention here in 1923 will remember him as one of 
the ushers. Funeral services were conducted in the 
church Sunday afternoon, November 23, by the 
pastor, Rev. Hugh A. Smith. The mayor of our 
town said it was the largest funeral he had ever seen 
in Versailles. This was indicative of the esteem 
in which our young brother was held. He leaves a 
wife and two small sons. 








Mary Francis Hiett was born near Aberdeen, 
Brown County, Ohio, May 15, 1843. She was the 
eldest daughter of James and Amanda Hiett. She 
died at the family residence in St. Joseph, Illinois, 
November 6, 1924. On September 30, 1861, she was 
united in marriage to Isaac Hawk. To this union 
four children were born, two of whom preceded her 
in death. Besides the two children she leaves one 
sister, a half brother, and a half sister, also three 
grandchildren and four great-grandchildren. Mrs. 
Hawk was a lifelong member of the Christian 
Church, having united with the Bethlehem Christian 
Church under the labors of Rev. Matthew Gardner 
and at the time of her death was a member of the 
Prairie Hope Church. She had been a member of 
this church since 1885. Mrs. Hawk was a devoted 
mother, a kind neighbor, a loyal and faithful Chris- 
tian, but above all else was a person whose life 
wielded a mighty influence for righteousness in the 
community where she lived. 


Official Information 


MINISTERS’ NEW ADDRESSES 
Alva, B. Houseman, R. R. 2, Casstown, Ohio. 
H. D. Cole, 722 Cottonwood, Emporia, Kansas. 
lL. C. Winn, 907 S. ——— Kokomo, Indiana. 
oO. 
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The Sunday School Herald 


Published for the Young People of the Christian Church and all people with young hearts. 
Hermon Eldredge, Editor. 
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1925 Announcement 


Beginning with 1925 the following features will begin in The Sunday School 
Herald: 


: Stories of Grit, by Archer Wallace. 
First published in Canada and voted by the Young People as the popular and 
helpful feature of their Sunday-school papers. 


—— = 
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A Summer in Europe, by A. Tenderfoot. 
A story of a summer trip in Scotland, England, Holland, Belgium, Germany, 
Switzerland, and France and written to interest young people. 


KONA 


Who’s Who in the Christian Church. 
A series of photographs and stories of Who’s Who and What’s What in our 
Church. The men who are our leaders and the things they are doing these days. 





Short Stories. 


There will always be stories worth reading every week and woven into the 
reading will be the worthwhileness of the story. 


The Christian Church Overseas. 
We will continually keep you in touch by story and by pictures with our work 
among a million men and women and little children in Japan and Porto Rico. 


Ae ( 


You will find these features in no other Sunday-school paper printed. If we want to have 
our boys and girls grow up intelligent and loyal members of the Christian Church, we must let 
them know what the Christian Church is, what it stands for and what it is doing in the world. 
You cannot do this by just buying some story paper which has nothing to do with our people and 
knows and cares nothing for our church. 





The Sunday School Herald is published weekly by The Christian Publishing 
Association, Dayton, Ohio, and is good for young and old and should be in 
every Sunday-school and home of our church. 

Five ormore copies, 3 months, 15¢ each. 

Single subscription, 75¢ a year. 
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THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION 
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Yesterday, Today, and Tomorrow 


they have compacted such treasure of character 

that the mere entrance into their presence is as 
if one had come out of the night and the storm into a 
warm, bright room. Some men are as depressing as 
a mass of black ice on a northern hillside, and others 
there are whose very presence makes you think of a 
great rock in life’s weary land. Your industry is but 
the scaffolding of your life. Soon the scaffolding will 
be pulled down, but the structure of thought and feel- 
ing will abide. The real treasure of your life is not 
that which lies back of you. Your life is in the future. 
Yesterday is the granary, holding the seed for tomor- 
row’s sowing, but the future holds the moist fields. Yes- 
terday holds all the brilliant threads, but today is wear- 
ing the glorious texture of character that shall outlast 
the purple and silk of the morrow. Blessed is the man 
who can serenely look back to yesterday, who works 
wisely in his today, but realizes that his real posses- 
sions are in the future, across whose threshold we are 
all today slowly moving.—Newell Dwight Hillis. 


S tts men there are that bulk little in the body, but 
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About Folks and Things 


Rev. Alonzo A. Thomas changes his ad- 
dress from Arlington, Kansas, to Charity, 
Dallas County, Missouri. 


Rev. E. A. Watkins, D. D., pastor of our 
church at Urbana, Illinois, is preaching a 
series of sermons on the Book of Revelation, 
in which his audiences are taking a fine in- 
terest. 


The church at Plattsburg, Ohio, has closed 
a splendid series of meetings in which the 
pastor, Rev. C. F. Baldwin, was assisted by 
Brother Dolph M. Yoder, of Bellefontaine, 
who was in charge of the musical part of 
the services. 

Rev. John N. Ross was assisted by Rev. 
Charlie Wright in a splendid revival meet- 
ing just closed with his South Avondale 
Christian Church, Muncie, Indiana. There 
were thirty conversions and the church has 
been greatly uplifted. 

A telegram just received from Brother 
McD. Howsare, who is assisting Dr. W. M. 
Jay in a Kingdom Enlistment Week cam- 
paign at Everett, Pennsylvania, reports 
seventy-nine decisions on the first day—an- 
other victory for God. 

The Dayton Association of Christian 
Churches will be hosts to the retreat on 
evangelism which will be held in Dayton the 
first week in February under the auspices 
of the Department of Evangelism and Life 
Service of the Christian Church. 

The Boonville Church, Eel River Chris- 
tian Conference, recently closed a very suc- 
cessful meeting with twenty-five new addi- 
tions to the church, in which the pastor, 
Rev. A. P. Hurst, was assisted by Rev. J. 
J. Beisiegel, who conducted the singing and 
also did some preaching. 

Miss Bessie Kniffen, of Huntersland, New 
York, was elected Secretary of the Depart- 
ment of Christian Education of the Metro- 
politan Convention at its recent meeting. 
Miss Kniffen is a Defiance graduate and is 
at present teaching school and preaching at 
the Huntersland Church. 


President F. G. Coffin appeared several 
times on the program of the Fourth State- 
wide Officers’ Efficiency Conference for 
County and District Officers held at Chilli- 
cothe, Missouri, November 18-20, under the 
auspices of the Missouri Sunday School 
Council of Religious Education. 


Our church at Texas City, Illinois, ob- 
served Kingdom Enlistment Week the third 
week in November, the pastor, Rev. Ed Bor- 
ah, being assisted by Rev. E. E. Bennett, 
D. D., of Cynthiana, Indiana. There were 
twelve additions to the church and others 
have expressed their desire to join. 


The Men’s Brotherhood Class 18 of 
Greenville Christian Church assumed charge 
of the services Sunday evening, November 
30, and filled the auditorium of the church 
to overflowing. Mr. Hermon Eldredge of 
the Department of Education was the speak- 


er. The subject was “The World Today.” 
He was accompanied by Messrs. Walker, 
Phillips, Brandon, and Buehner of the First 
Christian Church of Dayton. 

The January issue of The Journal of 
Christian Education is just out and con- 
tains the annual reports of all departments 
of this work. It is a special edition with 
eight additional pages and contains very 
valuable information regarding the progress 
of Christian Education in our Church. 


In sending her renewal subscription, Mrs. 
J. F. Goodart, of Olney, Illinois, now past 
eighty-one years of age, writes us that she 
has taken The Herald for some forty years 
and still “wants it a while longer.” We 
sincerely appreciate such long continued in- 
terest on the part of our Herald readers. 


The Earlston Christian Church, Dr. W. 
M. Jay pastor, is taking an active interest 
in the work of the Carversville Christian 
Orphanage. Besides two large barrels of 
jelly and canned fruit which were contrib- 
uted and shipped to the Orphanage, the 
church and Sunday-school have voted to 
support one of the orphans at a cost of one 
hundred and fifty dollars per year. 


A Christmas suggestion: What better 
gift to your friends than a year’s subscrip- 
tion to The Herald of Gospel Liberty? Fif- 
ty-two times during the year will they be 
reminded of your thoughtful friendship. 
Send your orders in at once to The Christian 
Publishing Association, and a nice card with 
an appropriate Christmas message giving 
your name will be included in the first copy. 


The Black Valley Christian Church, 
Rays Hill and Southern Pennsylvania Con- 
ference, recently closed a revival meeting 
in which the pastor, Dr. W. M. Jay, was 
assisted by Rev. A. W. Sparks, who did the 
preaching to such good acceptance. There 
were ten confessions and fourteen added to 
the church. The reception for the new mem- 
bers was held in connection with the Thank- 
offering services. 


The fifth Quadrennial Meeting of the Fed- 
eral Council of Churches of Christ in Amer- 
ica has just closed at Atlanta, Georgia. The 
program included a wonderful array of 
noted speakers. The following brethren of 
our denomination were in attendance: Doc- 
tors Atkinson, Burnett, Coffin, Denison, 
Minton, Smith, Staley, Summerbell, and 
Thomas. It is reported to have been a 
great meeting, and we hope to give an ac- 
count of the same in an early issue. 


At the annual meeting of the American 
Institute of Homeopathy held in Cleveland 
last summer, Dr. Millie J. Chapman, of 
Springboro, Pennsylvania, was tendered 
resolutions of appreciation of the fifty years 
of service which she has rendered in the 
practice of medicine. Dr. Chapman is one 
of the most highly honored women of the 
Christian Church. An account of the honor 
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which was thus bestowed upon her is given 
in our Communication Department this 
week. 

The Christian Endeavor society of the 
Springfield Dock Christian Church won a 
very beautiful placque for having the larg- 
est number of Endeavorers and friends 
present at the recent annual reconsecra- 
tion rally of the Queens County Christian 
Endeavor Union held at Corona, Long Is- 
land. This society is surely alert in Chris- 
tian service under the leadership of its pres- 
ident, Miss Catherine Jager, as this makes 
the fourth award it has won since Septem- 
ber, 1924, from the Queens Union. 


The Spencerville, Ohio, Christian Church 
enjoyed a splendid ingathering of new 
members on Sunday, November 28, as a re- 
sult of its observance of Kingdom Enlist- 
ment Week. The pastor, Rev. J. A. Al- 
bright, was assisted by Rev. J. C. DeRemer 
who had the experience of putting on such 
a campaign, under the direction of Execu- 
tive Secretary Howsare, in his church at 
Britton, Michigan. Twenty-four teams par- 
ticipated in the campaign. Seventy-six 
united with the church and others, having 
been prevented by sickness, will join later. 


The annual evangelistic campaign is being 
held this week at Defiance College under the 
auspices of the Christian Associations of the 
College. Brother Hermon Eldredge is the 
outside speaker. Such a campaign is con- 
ducted every year, the students doing the 
most of the personal work. Last week 
group prayer meetings were held every 
night in the dormitories. For several weeks 
the cabinets of the two Associations have 
been concentrating their attention on the 
campaign. Under such capable leadership 
as that of Dr. Frank H. Peters, the college 
pastor, and Mr. Hermon Eldredge, much 
good should result. 


A Conference on Religious Education 
was held in the First United Brethren 
Church of Dayton, December 2-4, when 
leaders from many sections of that church 
came together to participate in the discus- 
sion of present-day needs and problems in 
religious education, to consider the present 
program, activities, and goals of their Sun- 
day-school and Brotherhood Department, 
and to outline a suggestive, unified pro- 
gram for the future. Two of the speak- 
ers at this conference were Dr. H. Shelton 
Smith, Superintendent of Education of the 
International Council of Religious Educa- 
tion, who was formerly with the Christian 
Education Department of our denomina- 
tion, and Mr. Hermon Eldredge, Secretary 
of Administration of the Christian Educa- 
tion Department of our Church now. Dr. 
Smith’s subject was “Building a Unified 
Program of Religious Education” and Mr. 
Eldredge spoke on “The Church School for 
the Present Day.” Both addresses were 
well received by large audiences. Dr. Smith 
was indeed a welcome visitor at the Pub- 
lishing House during his brief visit in Day- 
ton. 
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The Defunction of a Factor in Religious Education 


Christian thinking. It has been variously referred 
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R ELIGIOUS education is now in the forefront of our 


to as the “foundation of a Christian order,” “pres- 
ent day Kingdom strategy,” “the neglected function of 
the Church’s history,” “the greatest need of the hour,” 
etc. All of these designations are doubtless warranted. 
There is no more important method of Kingdom building. 
Effectually done it will strengthen most of the weak- 
nesses of former efforts. It takes the whole structure of 
our religion from the shifting, insecure foundation of im- 
pulse through well caissoned processes to permanent 
foundations which make all that may be built upon them 
secure against any condition in any period. Given the 
proper spirit and scope, the right methods of pedagogy, 
and the co-operation of all necessary agencies, religious 
education will doubtless accomplish all that is expected of 
it. Thus far it does not fully have any one of the three, 
and is therefore not the panacea for our ills. Much 
might be said of its shortage in spirit and scope to give a 
complete identification of them as they were in the mind 
of Christ. Pedagogical correctness is prevented by the 
embarrassing conditions under which the program has 
to be inaugurated. The greatest drawback, however, 
lies in the failure of its most necessary co-operating agen- 
cy, the home. 


OW the key factor in all religious plans and pro- 

grams must be recognized as the home. By this all 
plans come to success or defeat. With the home univer- 
sally in high function the inefficiency of other agencies 
may be measurably overcome, but no agency can be made 
efficient enough to overcome the results of a home de- 
function. Among religious leaders there should be no 
illusions here. They will be disastrous and their effects 
irretrievable. Any program of religious education which 
does not effect the functioning of the home as both an 
object and factor in it can never be what its designation 
implies. Doubtless many conditions which have been 
charged as failures of the Church and its agencies are 
not so at all. They are failures of the home instead. 
The average American home has a pitiably shrunken 
sense of religious function. What responsibility it does 
sense exhausts itself in vapor- 


Fri 


HE home defunction in religion is probably from two 
causes: First, a mismeasurement of home respon- 
sibility and, second, a complication in home conditions 
which makes a home program of any kind difficult. 
Every aspect of parental responsibility has a definite- 
ness not applying in the field of religion. In the pro- 
vision of food and clothing parents map out for them- 
selves a definite thing to be accomplished and they do it 
despite any barriers. Multiplied obstacles mean but one 
thing—increased energies. The thought of defunction 
because of difficulties is never tolerated. For the child’s 
secular education the conception is equally definite. The 
father wants his child to have a high school or college 
education if he has to “work his fingers to the bone to 
make it possible.” He may want each of his children to 
have eighty acres of land with which to start life, and 
he labors incessantly that this definite thing may be 
brought to pass. His religious responsibility, however, 
is nebulous. The whole program of it is in hazy indefi- 
niteness. There is no assumption of fixed accomplish- 
ments no matter what obstacles impede. Here the parent 
ofttimes says: “TI’ll tell him the right way and try to set 
a good example, then it’s up to him and I am blameless.” 
The American home, even the church home, does not con- 
ceive the firstness of its religious function. In this re- 
gard we fall below the measure of the ancient Jew. The 
responsibilities involved here are by common practice 
passed on too largely to public religious agencies of 
limited opportunity. They are conceded a monopoly 
instead of a co-operating relationship with the home. 
This assignment of responsibility is not infrequently 
attested by the parental chiding, “Your Sunday-school 
teacher does not teach you that.” As the principal home 
obligation stands its duty of Christian training. Any 
failure in this is a major failure. Other duties cannot 
be so well done as to atone for this deficiency. 


HE average home is a failure as a religion-produc- 
ing institution. It is mostly without definite objective 

and program embodying this feature. It indulges nebu- 
lous hopes but does little else. There is a strange incon- 
gruity in attempting to establish Christianity elsewhere 
in the world through Chris- 





tians who are not successful 





ous wishes rather than force- 
ful action. True, there are ex- 
ceptions and we must not be 
wholesale in our denuncia- 


HE Editor is now on a two months’ leave of absence from jn making their own children 
his work in order that he may take some rest and medical Christian. 
treatment that have become imperative. Our readers will 
profit by his absence in that others will write these editorials. 


It is one of the 
most severe indictments of 


tion. Such glorious excep- We are sorry, however, that the “Trend of Events” will have OUY church homes that chil- 


tions, however, make us sure to be discontinued during that time—The Editor. 


dren are born into our homes 





of a prevailing remissness. 


more rapidly than they are 
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being born into Christ. The Church will never be able 
to get her program established until she can co-op the 
home in both conception of purpose and execution of 
program. 


SECOND cause of defunction comes from the chaos 

prevailing in the home as an institution. Its do- 
main is shrinking. The social and industrial conditions 
of modern life are defeating its control. No longer does 
it have the priority which once belonged to it. It is one 
among many interests competing for attention. If the 
home had the vision it would still be working with an 
abbreviated opportunity. There is an evident breaking 
up of the family unit. Industry which once centered 
the interests of the family now scatters and realigns 
them. Even the church activities separate the several 
members of the family into its separate departments. 
Segregating influences penetrate the home from almost 
every angle. Social and civic organizations have claimed 
a larger attendance from both men and women to the 
detriment of the home. The inexorable demands of mod- 
ern commercialism are not without effect upon the ideals 
and program of the domestic circle. 


HE home in our day is certain to be different from 

the home of the past, but something must be done to 
make it intelligently Christian, to have holy ideals as its 
first possession and to establish them in others as its 
highest duty. The home must fill a larger place as the 
objective of our church program. There must be a re- 
turn of the home’s chance upon child life to aid in its 
religious function. Parenthood must be consecrated, not 
alone to God but to parenthood itself. The whole process 
of home building, from courtship on, must be hallowed 
by ideals of the religious purport of the home as its chief 
function. F. G. COFFIN. 


Convention and Conventions 


HE name, General Convention, is a misnomer un- 
less it represents other conventions. The name, 
American Christian Convention, was not a mis- 
nomer. It was simply a convention of Christian 
Churches in America. Since the name has been changed 
from American Christian Convention to General Conven- 
tion, the church should be organized into regional con- 
ventions that function as units in their respective areas. 
Regional conventions represent geographical territory 
and should be composed of conferences within such terri- 
tories. These regional conventions, only, should elect 
delegates to the General Convention; and the General 
Convention should function only through regional con- 
ventions. The logical steps for official representation 
would then be for local churches to send delegates to con- 
ferences; conferences to elect delegates to regional con- 
ventions; and regional conventions to elect delegates to 
the General Convention. 

In this day of organizations, the church without close 
and logical organization must suffer loss and decline. 
The day for personal domination has passed away. God 
himself works through organizations. The heavens are 
organized. The earth is organized. Animal and vege- 
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table life is organized. Man is organized. “The body is 
one, and hath many members, and all the members of 
that one body being many, are one body.” Society is 
organized. “We are members one of another.” God 
works through organizations, and the Church can work 
successfully in no other way. Organization is not a 
matter of opinion or choice; it is a necessity. “The chil- 
dren of this world are wiser in their generation than the 
children of light.” That is, the people of the world are 
wiser for their generation, for their purposes, than the 
people of God for their purposes. The Church can learn 
from the world, and make worldly wisdom honor God. 
Wisdom can be converted as well as sinners. 


The Christian Church is to be congratulated upon 
many of its original conceptions and the introduction of 
new ideas—the religious newspaper and co-education as 
examples. But she has been slow in organization for de- 
nominational solidarity, effective service, and numerical 
growth. People cannot be held together over large areas. 
That is the reason for States within the United States. 
The Government functions mainly through the States. 
Coherence is essential to efficient co-operation, and this 
can be accomplished through closely and: properly organ- 
ized groups. The General Convention can never control 
and guide numerous conferences so as to co-ordinate 
them; but that can be done through regional conventions. 
A small group of churches can cohere, co-operate, develop 
a church spirit, grow liberal toward a cause that reaches 
their conscience, and work where they feel that they are 
a part of the organization, and have some official respon- 
sibility for results. Governors of States and all their 
officials work with a keener sense of responsibility, and 
take greater pride in the nation, than if all were done 
at Washington. The real contact, the personal touch, the 
official responsibility, all increase loyalty, liberality, and 
hope. 

The big task of the General Convention is to help to 
organize and put into active co-operation with itself, the 
regional conventions. It will take time; but it can be 
done and, when once accomplished, it will put new life, 
new activity, and permanent growth into the denomina- 
tion. Five regional conventions may be wise for the 
present time, though years and growth may require new 
conventions in the future. Thirty-five new States have 
been added to the original thirteen, and many of them 
are great States in the greater Union. The way to grow 
is to organize wisely with what is in sight, develop the 
regional conventions already in our records, and let time 
and conditions determine the future. 


The Christian Church has accomplished great things 
for the Kingdom by suggestion, example, influence; but 
the time has come for self-development for greater King- 
dom service. No doubt her liberal position toward edu- 
cation, woman, private interpretation, and union, have 
led other denominations and Christian leaders to think 
and act more fraternally toward others; but the Chris- 
tian Church now needs more stable organization to make 
her position more vital and more potent in the thought 
and conduct of the Christian world. 

W. W. STALEY. 
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The World’s Greatest Discovery 


time that an infant learns that chubby 

fists fit well into baby’s mouth, till 
death enables the soul to make that dis- 
covery of which the world knows not. Each 
discovery adds to our experience, and most 
of them make for more joyous and efficient 
living. Man is ever seeking to discover 
something new. 

There is one discovery that comes not to 
the masses, but to the choicest souls of 
every age and clime. This, the discovery of 
responsibility, is surely the greatest discov- 
ery of all times. The chief objective of 
all child training is to lead up to this dis- 
covery. First, a child is taught responsi- 
bility for his own body, and is urged to 
keep it clean, strong, and pure. Next, 
comes the emphasis on regard for parent 
and playmate. In later years comes the call 
for a larger place in the Kingdom of God, 
and a career of usefulness to humanity. In 
each step a feeling of responsibility is the 
prime motive for the higher living. The 
young person who learns early these les- 
sons of responsibility is headed toward that 
type of citizenship that can bring only suc- 
cess and glory to all concerned. 

There is nothing that develops a stronger 
type of manhood and womanhood than a 
keen sense of responsibility. This will call 
forth charity from a miser, courage from a 
coward, strength from a weakling, and put 
joy and interest where formerly there was 
only monotony and dullness. 

Down in a little Louisiana town that was 
hovered over by the levee along the great 
Mississippi River worked a frail bit of a 
girl. In the spring of 1922 she was em- 
ployed as telephone operator when a mes- 
sage came one day saying that the floods 
were breaking through the levee and 
warned her that the town would soon be 
swept away by the raging waters. She sat 
bravely by the switchboard and notified 
every patron of the impending danger. 
When she had finished her heroic task the 
water was oozing in at the second story 
window where she worked. Just then some 
men arrived in a rowboat and rowed her 
to safety and glory. President Harding, 
hearing of her heroism, wrote her a letter 
of congratulations. 

The same summer in a small New Eng- 
land village another young girl gave up a 
long-planned vacation trip to tutor her 
younger brother in his studies so that he 
might be able to make up the deficiencies 
in the grade that he failed to make the ses- 
sions before. This girl received no notice 
in the papers, nor any congratulations from 
her President, yet her deed was truly he- 
roic. Both girls were fortunate enough to 
make a discovery that led to noble action. 
So it has been, and always will be in hu- 
man experience, when this the world’s 
greatest discovery is made. 

Every phase of human activity and each 
institution of society needs people who feel 


Le is a series of discoveries from the 
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such a sense of responsibility that the 
rights and needs of others will receive as 
much respect and attention as one’s pri- 
vate affairs. Any conception of life less 
broad than this is not truly Christlike. This 
principle holds true in the family of na- 
tions as well as among individuals. 
There are today in this country two wide- 
ly divergent views as to our part in world 
affairs. One group is selfish and material- 
istic. America for Americans, economic 
security, and a strong military arm to place 
us on a superior pedestal is in brief what 
this class advocates. Pagan in its concep- 
tions, archaic in its arguments! 
Fortunately for our land there is another 
type, the far-seeing statesmen, and the real 
Christian citizens. These believe that the 
land of Washington and Lincoln has not 
only national interests to safeguard, but a 
world of responsibility to perform. They 
also believe that followers of a universal 


EAA 
NOT LOST 


THE look of sympathy, the gentle word, 
Spoken so low that only angels heard; 
The secret act of pure self-sacrifice 
Unseen by men, but marked by angels’ eyes, 
These are not lost! 


The silent tear that falls at dead of night 
Over soiled robes which once were pure and 


white, 

The prayers that rise like incense from the 
soul. 

Longing for Christ to make it clean and 
whole, 


These are not lost! 


The kindly plans devised for others’ good, 
So seldom guessed, so little understood; 
The quiet. steadfast love, which strove to 
win 
Some wanderer from the woeful ways of sin, 
hese are not lost! 


Not lost, O Lord! for in that city bright 

Our eyes shall see the past by clearer light, 
And things long hidden from our gaze below 
Thou wilt reveal, and we shall clearly know 


They were not lost! 
—Selected. 
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Christ must be universal in their interest 
and sympathy. 

A solution of the moral problems of today 
would be in sight if homes could discover 
their responsibility. Like our statesmen, 
many parents feel responsible for the eco- 
nomic welfare of their children, but their 
spiritual life merits very little attention. 
It is a matter of grave concern to a mother 
when her child is absent or even tardy 
from public school. But in the average 
Sunday-school the attendance runs around 
fifty percent in vacation months, and not 
more than seventy-five percent the rest of 
the year. With such a system, such lack 
of responsibility for the soul of the child, 
the Christian training of our youth will 
never measure up to the standard which 
God expects. 

The ideal home is an institution where 


husband and wife feel equally responsi- 
ble for the joys anl comforts of each other, 
and in turn are concerned over the de- 
velopment of the children in every phase 
of life—mentally, morally, physically, and 
above all else, spiritually. 

If the members of local churches lived 
anywhere near up to the responsibility ac- 
knowledged in the membership vow the 
Kingdom of God would advance by leaps 
and bounds. Some of these may occupy a 
well-cushioned pew for ages and never dis- 
cover nor discharge a real Christian’s re- 
sponsibility. But to all who discover a 
Christian’s responsibility to his church 
there is a reward which comes only from 
service to God and humanity. 

One longs to send forth a clarion call to 
the non-churchman, especially to one who 
has the masses looking to him for leader- 
ship, to impress upon him that he has not 
only a responsibility to perform for the 
Church of the living God, but that he should 
manifest an eternal debt of gratitude by 
attending the church and lending his sup- 
port. Men are honest and good, not be- 
cause of prohibitory laws, but because of 
the will to be such, and this will is begot- 
ten by the Christian forces of our country. 
Church leaders grow tired of hearing men 


speak in a patronizing manner of the 


Church as if their presence and their sup- 
port were a favor to the Church. The non- 
churchgoer, more than anyone else, should 
be thankful to God for the Church that has 
been maintained without his support, and 
in spite of his indifference. Moreover, the 
occasional church attendant owes a great 
debt of gratitude to the faithful few who 
make possible the regular places of worship. 
No man is extending a favor to the Church 
by attending her services of supporting her 
work. Instead, such men are merely dis- 
charging a great debt of responsibility and 
accepting a wonderful privilege. 

Responsibilty in any form or for any- 
thing is of much good to those who feel a 
sense of it, but there is one responsibility 
that overshadows all the rest like a giant 
oak does the tiniest sprig of grass at its 
base. Nothing is worthy of comparison 
with soul responsibility. This caused to be 
written John 3:16, and through the love 
expressed here we have as an unsurpassed 
example, the experiences of our Lord on 
Calvary. Jesus was always alive to his re- 
sponsibility for the souls of men, and never 
forgot to nurture his own. 

One day while a very heavy engagement 
was going on over on the Western Front 
in the World War, one of our majors read 
his orders wrong and placed his men in a 
position that was very hazardous because it 
was within the range of our own barrage. 
Strong man though he was, the major cried 
great tears of anguish until he got his or- 
ders changed and his men in a more safe 
position. The writer happened to be under 
that major’s command and he like others 
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was proud of a commander who had the 
good of his men at heart, and to show their 
appreciation his men fought valiantly. 

If a military leader felt his responsibility 
heavily enough to weep, surely all Christian 
workers should realize that their responsi- 
bility for the souls of those who look to 
them for spiritual training is far and be- 
yond the responsibility for the physical 
safety of men. Though the body be torn 
asunder by shot and shell, it matters little 
if the soul has received spiritual nurture 
that will enable it to soar to that heavenly 
home, back to the God who gave it. 

Christian worker, do you weep, cringe 
with fear, and agonize lest the souls be lost 
who look to you for truth and light? One 
is convinced that those hours of agony 
spent by our Lord in Gethsemane were not 
alone for the dread of the physical pain to 
follow. Weaker beings than our Savior have 
met such physical ordeals without faltering. 
Jesus showed, in his wonderful prayer for 
his disciples, that he was weeping because 
he felt a deep responsibility for the souls 
of those about him whom the world would 
not allow him to nurture. 

If ministers of the gospel felt the proper 
responsibility for souls, preaching would 
never, no never, fall into the line of mere 
routine that it does in many cases, for the 
pulpit message would be the real event of 
the week. The sermon would not be some- 


thing to fill in twenty to thirty minutes,. 


nor a vague attempt at entertainment, for 
it would always be the outpouring of a soul 
on fire for the love of others, and after 
communing with God the pastor would 
bring a message that would stir the hearts 
of those who listened. 

The Sunday-school teacher who feels re- 
sponsible for the souls of boys and girls 
will never allow teaching to be that listless, 
aimless, hit or miss affair that it too often 
is. Rather, the teacher’s message will be 
that of a soul bathed in the spirit of God 
to souls that need the gospel of truth and 
receive it by contagion from the teacher 
who has a compassionate desire to give God 
to every boy and girl. No price is too 
great, time has no limits to the teacher who 
truly feels responsible for souls. 


The church leaders and churches who 
feel keenly enough the responsibility for the 
souls of boys and girls will see that one- 
half to three hours per week is not enough 
of religious instruction to keep them safely 
within the fold. Souls cannot be saved 
apart from the body. Seventy-five percent 
of juvenile delinquency comes from misdi- 
rected leisure, and if we would keep our 
boys and girls immune from the sins of the 
world we must appoint some agency of the 
Church to keep them within the bounds of 
the Church’s influence during their hours 
of play. If any mother, who had a child 
suffering from digestive troubles and under 
the doctor’s care, should allow that child to 
go out and feast on green apples as soon as 
the doctor left the home, she would be called 
incompetent as a parent. Yet, men and wom- 
en, boys and girls, have been feasting on 
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the apples of temptation during leisure mo- 
ments since the days of Adam, and the 
Church seems to have little or no concern 
over the matter. 

The supreme issue before every one is the 
full responsibility for one’s own soul’s wel- 
fare. We have duties to others, of course, 
but this service must first begin at home 
where we do our own house cleaning. 
Christian leaders need to feel this respon- 
sibility as much so as does the sinner. If 
Christ had to spend much time in prayer 
and preparation, surely man must do more. 
The mediocre soul can never hope to attain 
any high type of Christian deadership. 
Therefore, it is most essential that we strive 
always to perfect our lives by the cleansing 
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power of Christ; for a pure heart, and a 
large, well developed soul are an incompar- 
able ally and an indispensable aid to lead- 
ers in God’s work. 

One should be so concerned over the re- 
sponsibility that comes when one considers 
the big issues of life that lie back of the in- 
vidual’s soul growth that there is no rest 
or ease until there is adequate reconcilia- 
tion with the plan of God. When this is 
done, there is no cause for worry over other 
things. Love and service for our neighbors, 
support for our church, care for our fam- 
ilies, and the various duties of citizenship 
will follow when we make this, the world’s 
greatest discovery. 

Franklin, Ohio. 


Preparatory Thoughts for the Sabbath 


BY REV. D. M. HELFENSTEIN, D. D. 


to us that wonderfully stimulating 

truth that when God blessed the Sab- 
bath day and hallowed it, he kept in store 
a blessing for all who observe his command- 
ment concerning the Sabbath. 

The rise and fall of nations has been de- 
termined by the way they have shown rev- 
erence for the Sabbath day, or desecrated 
it by irreverent conduct. 

Have you not observed that even the com- 


QL 


Everyday Faith 
you do not worry when the bright day 


A CAREFUL study of the Bible reveals 


fades, 
And in the twilight earth grows dark and 
chill; 
You do not worry when the midnight shades 
Hide in their gloom each pleasant glade 
and hill; 
You close in sleep your tired eyes, and say: 
“Tomorrow God will send another day.” 


You do not worry when your garden fair 
Beneath the winter snowdrifts lies en- 
entombed. 
You do not worry when the icy air 
Stirs but bare twigs where once the roses 
bloomed; 
You only say, content.as one who knows: 
“God sends again the summer and the rose.’ 


> 


If you trust God in darkness for the light, 
If you trust him in frost-time for the rose, 
hen why not trust him with a faith as 

bright 
In all your daily frets and fears and woes, 
And say to every anxious thought and pain, 
“Life’s shadows pass, God sends the sun 


scsnone —Judith Fox. 
NNO 


munity that listens to God’s voice concern- 
ing the Sabbath has more of peace and con- 
tentment, more of joy and good will, more 
of blessing and service, more of real pros- 
perity than the community that disregards 
the law of the Sabbath? 


Have you not observed in your individual 
lives that as you personally remember the 
Sabbath and keep it holy, you have more of 
real soul comfort, more of real communion 


with your Lord, more of sympathy and 
good will and more of a desire to do God’s 
will in all the walk of life? 

Have you not observed that the six days 
of toil that follow the Sabbath are more 
of a delight when you have shown due rev- 
erence for the Sabbath day? 

-Do we not all, with greater confidence 
on Monday morning, look to the Father for 
strength for the six days of toil when we 
have remembered the Sabbath day and kept 
it holy? 

Can we not sing with a deeper apprecia- 
tion on the following Sabbath morning, 
“Safely through another week God has led 
us on our way,” if the six days of toil have 
followed the Sabbath that has been remem- 
bered and kept holy? 

But there are preparatory thoughts for 
the Sabbath day that will enhance the bless- 
ings of the Sabbath if they become a fixed 
habit in our lives, and these may, and 
should, begin on Monday morning. They 
should express themselves in words of 
thanksgiving for the blessings of the Sab- 
bath that we have been permitted to enjoy 
in the house of God with the people of God. 


One of the best preparatory thoughts for 
the coming Sabbath expresses itself in grat- 
itude for the privileges and blessings of the 
Sabbath. Gratitude expressed in thanks- 
giving enlarges the capacity for the recep- 
tion of greater blessings which God wants 
to bestow upon every one who loves his law 
and obeys his commandments. 

A good preparatory thought for the Sab- 
bath is the thought of interest in another 
who may not been in the habit of attending 


the house of God. This thought should also 


actively manifest itself toward that other 
person and he should have a special invi- 
tation to the house of God for the coming 
Sabbath, and when he comes he should be 
made welcome. If only we knew how many 
people had been led to Christ through an in- 
vitation to the house of God, when they 
were made welcome after they came, I 
think we would have a deeper concern for 
our friends out of the church, and invite 
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them to join us in the worship of God the 
coming Sabbath. 

Having been helpful to my neighbor by 
my thought of him, expressed in an invita- 
tion and a cordial welcome when I see him 
at the house of God, how shall I prove to 
him that I was sincere in my effort to get 
him in the house of God? I must plan to 
be there myself and I must prove the sin- 
cerity of my appreciation of the house of 
worship by the way I observe the service 
of the day and by what I say and do. 

Much of the blessing of the day’s service 
is lost by the way some worshipers act after 
the benediction has been pronounced. The 
benediction should not be considered the 
opening of the door to all kinds of talk and 
planning for the coming week. If the 
blessings of the hour of worship are to 
abide in the heart after the benediction, 
care must be taken that they are not 
driven away by careless remarks and 
worldly planning for the coming week. 

What a tavesty it is upon the hour of 
sacred worship to hear, as soon as the ben- 
ediction has been pronounced, the common 
gossip and the worldly planning for busi- 
ness. Women talking about how many 
chickens they have, or about their new 
dresses, or the neighbor’s new hat, or about 
the party, or some other topic perhaps ap- 
propriate in their proper place, but not 
complimentary to the sacred hour of wor- 
ship that has just closed. Men talking 
after the hour of worship, about a trade 
that they made the past week, or about how 
much hay they put up, or when they will 
be done harvesting, or about some business 
transaction. This must wound the Spirit 
of our blessed Lord. These subjects are 
all right to talk about on a-week day, but 
not in order, following the benediction that 
closed the hour of divine worship. 

Much of the minister’s message over 
which he had studied and over which he 
had prayed, and upon which God’s blessing 
seemed to be resting as he was giving it, 
is often lost to the worshiper and to the 
visitor through the way the first five min- 
utes are used after the benediction has been 
pronounced. 

Some of us may remember how our par- 
ents prepared for the worship of the coming 
Sabbath. They planned' to have everything 
in readiness for the day, and little odd jobs 
were not left for that day, for to them the 
Sabbath was a sacred day. 


The thoughts for the preparation for the 
Sabbath should include heart searching and 
response to the call for repentance, for 
through the busy week in an unguarded mo- 
ment there may have been the unholy 
thoughts, the improper word, or the care- 
less conduct that did not honor the Christ 
whom we profess to follow. 

It may be a little digression from my 
subject, but I wish here to call attention 
to a fact in the experience of too many 
Christians, I fear. I believe the careless 
conduct of professing Christians in the 
presence of others, the manifestation of ill 
temper, or the indulgence in worldly pleas- 


ures, has kept many a church member from 
going to the house of God on the Sabbath 
day. Under such conditions the most nec- 
essary preparatory thought for the Sabbath 
will lead to the secret place of prayer where 
forgiveness will be sought and freely given, 
for the promise is, “If we confess our sins, 
he is faithful and just to forgive us our 
sins, and to cleanse us from all unright- 
eousness.” One will not want to stay away 
from the house of God if this course is fol- 
lowed. 


The blessings of God upon his children 
follow well-defined laws. Do not his bless- 
ings fall upon all? Yes, his temporal 
blessings do, but his spiritual blessings 
find their home in the hearts of spiritual 
people who have prepared their hearts to 
receive them. 


We cannot live a truly prayerful life 
without having our hearts stirred with the 
thought of the need of a deeper concern 
for the things of the Kingdom of our Lord. 
True prayer makes us face our negligence 
and indifference to Kingdom interests. It 
makes us see that we have not been put- 
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ting first things first. It makes us stand in 
the light of God’s truth while it reveals to 
us our sins of indifference and neglect. 

Let me briefly suggest to you some pre- 
paratory thoughts for this day of blessing 
and let them take the form of sincere reso- 
lutions, that they may prepare for the great 
blessings God wants to give on his blessed 
Sabbath days. First, let us resolve that 
the Sabbath day shall be to us the blessing 
that God meant it to be, and that we will 
remember it to keep it holy. Second, let 
us resolve to take our place in Kingdom 
work and do our duty wherever we may 
be. Third, let us resolve to be honest with 
God and bring all tithes into his treasury. 
Let us seek cleansing from the sin of cov- 
etousness, for it is one of the most under- 
mining sins in the whole category of of- 
fenses against God. It saps the very life 
blood of the Christian’s heart. It deadens, 
it kills the influence of the Christian that 
gives it a home in his heart. It is idolatry. 
I know of no better preparatory thought for 
the Sabbath than that of parting forever 
with this sin of covetousness. 

Dover, Delaware. 


Some People I Have Seen 


The Entertaining Crank 
BY REV. J. F. BURNETT, D. D. 


date sort of a crank, but just a plain, 

everyday, ordinary, common crank, 
like Diogenes, Aesop, Socrates, and others 
who made their mark in the world, and yet 
live after centuries of history, with their 
names, and their fame undimmed. The 
crank is usually an honest, straightforward, 
though original character. He is not lost 
in the crowd, nor absorbed by sentiment. 
He is more often than otherwise a genuine 
Christian gentleman, intelligent, and deeply 
concerned about the welfare of the Kingdom 
Gy >) 


My Shepherd 


[HE King of Love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his 

And he is mine forever. 


N « an extraordinary, unusual, up-to- 








Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul he leadeth, 
And, where the verdant pastures 


grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 


Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
But yet in love he sought me, 
And on his shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 
—H. W. Baker. 
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of Jesus Christ. But wherever you meet 
him you find him at right angles with 
everybody and everything but himself, and 
the things which appeal to him as worth 
while. 

You will never find him a pedestrian; 








he always rides a well groomed hobby, and 
often rides it until it is pale in the face 
and weak in the knees, and unless he can 
get everybody else to ride with him on little 
wooden steeds, he is quite sure that the 
world will be wrecked, and all will be lost. 
He will get close to you, put his hand upon 
your shoulder, his face against your face, 
and with gestures that frighten and words 
that burn, he will pour in upon you argu- 
ment after argument in favor of the most 
important of all important things, and for 
the life of him he cannot see how any man 
with as much sense as a jaybird could fail 
to see the truth of his statements, and the 
conclusiveness of his arguments. He never 
agrees with you, or anyone else, and should 
you happen to agree with him upon any 
one point about which he has been orating, 
it would be an unusual thing did he not 
immediately change the subject. He is never 
practical and almost always fanatical and 
irrational. 

He cannot be sidetracked but for a mo- 


“ ment; despite the most ingenious schemes 


and herculean efforts, he will get back into 
his groove, mount his little steed, and whip- 
ping up, will ride off down the same track 
from which he was temporarily thrown. If 
his hobby happens to be politics, he knows 
every defect of the government, and the 


‘ only remedy; if it is baptism, he knows the 


shortest way across lots to the deepest hole 
in the creek; if it is the labor and capital 
problem, he knows every wrong committed 
against the laborer by the heartless capi- 
talist, and the very day when the uprising 
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will occur which will deluge the nation in 
blood; if it is a question of prophecy, he 
can figure out to anybody’s satisfaction the 
fulfillment of the details, and tell you with 
exactness when the world will cease to 
move. 

For myself, I have always dealt gently 
with these noble fellows, knowing as I do 
that often they speak that which they do 
not know, and that the world has ever been 
led in every great progressive movement by 
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the so-called crank. To the Pharisees, our 
Lord was a crank, and to many of their 
kind today, Peter and Paul were cranks, 
and most certainly these apostles were 
cranks to the people who declared that those 
who turned the world upside down had 
come to them. Should you ever meet the 
one who has so often taken my time and 
exhausted my patience, deal gently with 
him please. 
Dayton, Ohio. 


The Entrance of the Word Into Belgium 


BY W. H. MORSE, M. D. 


N Flanders’ fields—” 

Let us stop right there, and say noth- 
ing about the poppies. Instead, let us 
change the line to read,— 

“In Flanders’ fields gospel liberty blows.” 

Fact, and a wonderful fact. In Belgium 
gospel liberty is in bloom. Although the 
vast majority of the people of the kingdom 
are credited to the Roman Catholic Church, 
the state does not interfere in any way, 
shape, or manner with the internal affairs 
of any church. There is full gospel liberty. 
Anyone may worship the Divine Herald as 
he pleases; and the pleasure is at the dis- 
posal of 7,540,000 people. Belgium is thick- 
ly populated, and unlike France, the popu- 
lation is continually increasing. This is 
due, not so much to a high birth rate as to 
a low death rate, and to an almost complete 
absence of permanent emigration. 

Somewhat unfortunately the population 
is not bound together by a common lan- 
guage, but is almost completely divided be- 
tween Flemings and Walloons. The Flem- 
ings have patiently cultivated a featureless 
soil for eleven centuries, teaching it to yield 
two crops where more favored soil has but 
one. With like patience, laying brick on 
brick, churches and town halls, fortification 
after fortification, have been built. All is 
loyalty to the traditions of the past eras, a 
plodding, pondering habit of mind, the 
sedulous industry of the old-time cultivator 
and handicraftsman, the carefully careless 
Romanist worship of the fathers. 

The Walloons are different. They speak 
French, and like the French people are 
bolder and hastier, restless and innovating, 
revolutionary. In politics they are Liberals, 
and inclined in considerable measure to so- 
cialism and to be anti-clerical. For the last 
forty years, without intermission, the Flem- 
ings have been in the parliament the con- 
trolling power, while the Walloons have not 
essayed much, if any interference, unless 
the Flemings interfere with the language. 
Then there are fireworks. Only last year 
an attempt was made to change the lan- 
guage used in the University of Ghent from 
French to Flemish, when the government 
was obliged to inform the educators that 
both languages have full official equality. 
In fact, in all national conferences every- 
thing has to be in both languages. 

The government does not publish sta« 


tistics as to the number of Protestants in 
Belgium, but Protestant work is flourish- 
ing, and it is very like our Christian work. 
The “Eglise missionaire belge” has not less 
than fifty churches and_ outstations, 
scattered all over the country, and made 
up of people of both races. Then there is 
the “Societe Evangrlique de Geneve,” the 
“La Gerbe,” a new interdenominational 
church or society, and the “United Re- 
formed and Missionary Church.” These 
Protestant organizations all work in ac- 
cord, if not actually together. Their efforts 
are directed toward those who are re- 
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ligiously indifferent or “independent,” and 
the one principal instrument is the Word. 
It effects.a wonderful entrance. The books 
are obtained from London, and it will no 
doubt be somewhat surprising to many to 
learn that last year 33,444 copies were put 
in circulation. No wonder that gospel 
liberty has a growth. “Meilleur livre du 
monde”. (the best book in the world) is 
what they call the Bible, the Book for 
which Tindale was martyred on Belgian 
soil. It is not an uncommon thing to hear 
from Belgian lips, “La Bible est le soleil de 
ma vie” (the Bible is the sun of my life). 


They work together, the Roman Catholics 
and Protestants, the Flemings and Wal- 
loons, in repairing their devastated land. 
They are doing it wonderfully, and today 
the working classes are earning very much 
more than they did before the war, and the 
economic smiles are on faces where ten 
years ago the red laugh of war curdled the 
blood. There are American members of the 
Christian Church who visit Europe. Let 
them take the suggestion to visit Belgium, 
not merely to see the battle fields, but to 
worship with these people who wear the 
same size shoe, and spend the breath of 
praise as heartfully as the visitors. 


Hartford, Connecticut. 


Meditations 


BY REV. CALVIN J. FELTON 


VERY church needs to plan its Fall and 

Winter campaign definitely and then 

work its plan systematically. Mer- 
chants give much thought to securing their 
fall goods and in advertising their stock, so 
that the public may be brought to see and 
led to purchase. That which the church has 
is much more necessary to life than the 
stock of any merchant. It is abundantly 
worth while, therefore, for the Church to 
make its plans carefully and work them 
systematically. 


In this increased activity of the church, 
every member should have his place. In all 
too many cases, a very small percentage of 
the members of the church must do all the 
planning and work all the plans, while the 
majority hang back and many make 
the work harder by criticizing the efforts 
that are being made. Once upon a time the 
king asked a prophet of God who should 
order the battle against the enemies of 
Israel. The prophet replied, “Thov.” It 
may be that God is calling you to lead in 
the battle which your church is seeking to 
wage against sin this fall. This may be 
true even though you have been inactive be- 
fore. Certainly if you are not called to lead 
the battle, you are called to take your place 
actively in the ranks. We are very much 
interested in the problem of unemployment 
in the industrial world. We ought to be 
even more interested in the problem of un- 
employment in the church. 


Every professing Christian ought to bear 
in mind the fact that there is a deep-seated 


need in the life of man for God. We cannot 
get away from this need any more than we 
can get away from hunger and thirst of the 
physical body. If you could take away from 
the human race every conception of God and 
religion which it now has, it should be wor- 
shiping gods again before a single day 
should pass. Man’s need for God is a need 
which simply must be met. The church, not- 
withstanding all its failures, exists to meet 
that need. Let us keep this thought in mind 
when tempted to leave the church when 
somebody has done some little thing which 
we do not like. Let us remember it when 
tempted to remain inactive, leaving the 
work which we ought to do to others. 

If the church is ever able to overcome its 
faults, it will be when its members take its 
work so seriously that they are willing to 
throw themselves into its task with all their 
heart and soul. Every year should bring us 
nearer the completion of the task which our 
Master has given us to do. Every year 
should bring renewed effort to reach the 
final goal. Having profited by our mistakes 
of the past year, let us get into the task 
with heart and soul lost in the greatness of 
our sacred undertaking. 

May God help us as a church and as in- 
dividuals to do a greater work for him than 
we have done before. There is energy 
enough in the church today to convert the 
world, and bring it to the feet of Jesus 
Christ, within the next ten years, if we had 
faith and consecration enough to use it and 
common sense enough to direct it into the 
sight channels.—The Christian Vanguard. 
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At Prayer Time 


Help thou my unbelief.—Matt. 9:24. 
o 


Unbelief has always been one of the 
greatest barriers to progress. It has been 
an incentive to a good deal of the world’s 
scorn. And it has probably silenced a 
greater number of zealous hearted men and 
women than we would guess. 

We are all familiar with the severity of 
criticism that was directed toward the men 
who first submitted reasons for thinking 
the earth to be round. So severe was this 
unbelief that the men were threatened with 
death. 

The same difficulty is frequently observed 
in the history of invention. The idea of a 
steamboat was laughed at. Laying a cable 
across an ocean was a foolish dream, in- 
volving loss of life, unlimited expense, with 
little to gain even were it achieved. 

History is thus a precaution against the 
dangers of this attitude of mind. No doubt 
it is with us today in a far greater degree 
than we suspect. We will have to wait un- 
til our tomorrows, perhaps, to see what will 
then be accepted as genuine that today we 
deride and criticise. Yet that does not ex- 
cuse us from a sense of caution. No one 
really wants to stand in the way of civili- 
zation or advance. Such action, if it were 
conscious and intended, would be immoral. 


oo 


“For right is right, as wrong is wrong, 
And right the day will win, 

To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin.” 


ex: | 


Unbelief, religiously speaking, has always 
been vigorously condemned by folks who 
have thought themselves to be strong in 
the faith. Certainly an “unbeliever,” if 
there can be such, must be thought of as a 
very sorry spectacle. We who have trained 
our emotions in the appreciations of good 
things cannot help but regret the loss any 
life sustains that is set against what these 
good things imply. And we who have tar- 
ried long enough in meditative moments to 
test some convictions of the reality of a 
compassionate deity, must feel keenly what 
a loss it is to any life that must stumble 
through its existence without knowing what 
the hidden satisfactions are. 

Yet it is possible that we have not al- 
ways recognized “unbelief;” sometimes we 
may have strangely mistaken it. Some 
great spiritual reformers have been called 
heretics and considered more objectionable 
than persons who confessed no spiritual 
confidences. Probably Jesus was so con- 
sidered by some in his day. How surprised 
some of those people would be if they were 
to return to us today and find how they, 
instead of him, represented the injurious 
unbelief of that day. 

One of the very heavy sentences in the 
New Testament is this, “he could there do 
no mighty work because of their unbelief.” 


It is really wise to turn some of our med- 
itations into a careful consideration of our 
own lives to see wherein this hindering in- 
fluence may be at work. It is not sufficient 
that we have some inner conviction of God. 
Unbelief has so many other hurtful, harm- 
ful, active ways. 

Wonder how near the Kingdom of God 
would be if we were actually to believe it 
were possible! Did you ever think that the 
very reason why the world is not an ef- 
fective brotherhood is that men do not yet 
believe in each other. And one of the rea- 
sons why various bodies of the followers 
of Christ are not always able to work to- 
gether satisfactorily undoubtedly is that 
we do not yet wholly believe in one another; 
fortunately here we are rapidly outgrowing 
this hurtful skepticism. 

One of our barriers to preparations for 
the peace of the world is that we do not 
believe that world peace is yet possible. 
Sometimes it has seemed that more money 
would be given to the mission enterprise 
if people only believed enough in what we 
>) 








LIFE has no higher treasure than a 

clear and commanding faith. There 
is no higher moment than that in which 
the man of vision and courage stands 
up and says, “I believe.”” That is not 
true of all believing. Belief may be 
| simply blind assent to what others say. 
It may shut its eyes to the truth and 
cling to a dream. It may be mere 
opinion, without power over heart and 
life. But faith at its best moves on 
another level. It looks open-eyed at 
the world and fears no truth. It knows 
the world of things that seems to show 
no spirit, the world of nature moving 
like a machine, that world of evil that 
would deny the good. But it has come 
to know another world, the world of 
love and righteousness, of beauty and 
truth, the world of the spirit. It calls 
that world the Good, or God. It dares 
to believe not only that this Good is 
real, but that it is supreme; that Good- . 
ness and Power are one. In that faith 
it sees the meaning of its own life and 
of all life; and so it gives itself in heart 
and will as it has in thought, and stakes 
its life on this conviction. This. is 
what Lowell meant by 

that grand credo 
Which in prophets’ hearts has burned 
Since the first man stood, God-con- 
quered, : 

With his face to heaven upturned. 

—Dr. Harris F. Rall, in “! Believe.” 














J 
ow 


so glibly call “the power of the gospel.” It 
is true that such interests as these have 
other complications; yet most of those com- 
plications arise in some form of unbelief. 

The staggering figures of our expendi- 
tures on luxuries, while other parts of the 
world are really lacking sufficient food, is 
really an evidence of a lack of faith. The 
seriousness of this is not easily estimated. 
It really seems that there is a tragic want 
of conviction about the rightness of the ul- 
timate fortune of human sympathy and 
practical mercy. 








From forms of unbelief as these, we may 
well pray to be delivered. 


oO 


If I have faltered more or less, 

In my great task of happiness, 

If I have moved among my race, 

And shown no glorious morning face, 

If happy beams from human eye 

Have moved me not, if morning skies, 

Books and my food and summer rain, 

Knocked at my sullen heart in vain, 

Lord, thy most poignant pleasure take 

And stab my spirit hard awake! 

Or, Lord, if too obdurate I, 

Choose thou, before that spirit die, 

A piercing pain, a killing sin, 

And to my dead heart run them in! 
—-Robert Louis Stevenson. 


oO 


Unbelief never exists in any heart but 
that heart suffers for it. My own advance 
is either retarded or blighted in that degree 
that my attitude of mind or spirit opposes 
the progress of any enterprise that is good. 

In the scripture here quoted it seems that 
both Jesus and the man in need realized 
that the biggest obstacle in the way of his 
improvement—maybe the greatest cause of 
his condition—was the man himself. It 
would likely surprise us greatly if we were 
to discover the instances about us where 
this is still the case. 

One wonders what would have been the 
outcome of the Christian enterprise if the 
disciples who “all forsook him and fled” 
had never come out of that sudden unbe- 
lief. Or what would have been the out- 
come if unbelief had kept a fugitive Chris- 
tian in Damascus from going to a blinded, 
distressed, and repentant Saul. 

Hold before you the great ideals which 
humanity has long held aloft. Are they 
ever possible? If they are, what is the dif- 
ficulty preventing their speedy realization? 


oO 


Teach me to pray 
Not only in the morning’s gray, 
Or when the moonbeam’s silver ray 
Falls on me, but at high noonday, 
When pleasure beckons me away, 
Teach me to pray. 
—Constance Milman. 


Oo 


The prayer of that suppliant soul, O 
God, is the prayer we lift to thee,—“help 
thou my unbelief.” Though we stand in 
clear view of many triumphs of truth we 
are often yet afraid; before us lie resources 
of centuries of experience, yet we walk at 
times with quaking faith. But we are tirea 
of the burdens of our spiritual failures. 
And we are pained in heart that the load 
of our unbelieving weighs down other strug- 
gling souls. We do not pray now that thy 
Kingdom come; but more humbly we im- 
plore that we cease to prevent its coming. 
Strengthen all the spiritual heroes of our 
times. May they help to make straight thy 
ways in our own hearts—may the fervor 
of their faith bring all mankind into speed- 
ier redemption. Amen. 

ERNEST D. GILBERT. 
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Woman’s Work 


Mrs. Emma 8S, Powers, 
General Secretary-Treasurer 





A Motto 


“Not—How much of My Money? 
But—How much of God’s Money? 
Shall I keep for Myself.” 


The above is a good motto for this time 
in the year—or for any time for that mat- 
ter. 


RE you preparing for Christmas? Which 

Christmas? Material or spiritual? Real 
or false? Will yours be a real celebration 
of the Lord’s birthday, or just a selfish ex- 
change of gifts with friends, and other folks, 
to satisfy your own desires? 


Gifts for Children 


OTHING better for boys and girls at 

Christmas time than a gift of missionary 
books, or a year of Everyland magazine. 
After other gifts have been appreciated and 
laid aside, the books and magazine will car- 
ry the real meaning of Christmas all 
through the year. 


A Torn Testament 


THE Bible House of Los Angeles has re- 
ceived from its representative in Mana- 
gua, Nicaragua, the following account of 
one of its publications, “The Underscored 
Spanish New Testament:” 

It was given to a family in Managua 
years ago, but they had no use for it and 
finally threw it in with a pile of rubbish to 
be burned. A little girl and her mother 
from the country happened to be visiting 
with that family and the little girl picked 
up the cast-off Book and took it with her as 
a plaything. The mother soon took posses- 
sion of the girl’s treasure and upon arrival 
at their little hut put it up on a shelf, to 
be used leaf by leaf, to roll her cigarettes 
in. One day the husband, a drunken, vicious 
fellow, the terror of the district, happened 
to see the Book and ordered his wife to put 
it aside as he wanted to read it. Day by day 
he devoured the contents of the remaining 
pages and in the reading was joined by an- 
other “bad man,” also a drunkard, and very 
handy with knife and gun. Their conver- 
sion was the beginning of a great work. This 
happened six years ago. We now have a 
congregation where they live, a goodly num- 
ber of baptized believers, and I have 
preached to congregations of sixty and 
eighty. The owner of the Testament is now 
in charge of that work, a voluntary worker, 
a farmer by day and a preacher by night, 
conducting four or five services weekly.— 
From the Missionary Review. 


“Let us welcome, then, the strangers, 
Hail them as our friends and brothers, 
And the heart’s right hand of friendship 
Give them when they come to see us.” 
Gitche Manito, the Mighty, 

Said this to me in my vision. 

I beheld, too, in that vision 

All the secrets of the future, 

Of the distant days that shall be. 

I beheld the westward marches 

Of the unknown, crowded nations. 
All the land was full of people, 
Restless, struggling, toiling, striving, 
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Speaking many tongues, yet feeling 
But one’s heart-beat in their bosoms. 
—Longfellow, in “The Song of Hiawatha.” 


Fresh Touch With God 


Jesus was never too busy to pray. That 
explains his close, helpful touch with 
men. That was a busy day in the Galilean 
fishing town. But he was up early the next 
morning for the fresh talk with the Father; 
that came first. Out of it grew the clear 


vision of the next towns with their needs, 
though it was easier to stay with the en- 
thusiastic Capernaum 


crowds. Prayer 





Stewardship, Promotion 
and Social Service 


Rev. Warren H. Denison, D. D., Secretary 





DEV. S. S. HOUGH, D. D., Stewardship 

Secretary of the United Brethren 
Church, has sent out the following message 
to the pastors and stewardship workers in 
that church. He also spoke upon it at the 
United Stewardship Council meeting at Har- 
risburg. 


Blessings of Partnership With God 
The Word and Some Witnesses 


“Honor the Lord with thy substance and 
with the first fruits of all thine increase: so 
shall thy barns be filled with plenty.” 

“Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and his 
righteousness, and all these things shall be 
added unto you.” 


DECEMBER 11, 1924 


“Bring ye all the tithes into the store- 
house .. . and prove me now herewith, 
saith the Lord of hosts, if I will not open 
you the windows of heaven, and pour you 
out a blessing, that there shall not be room 
enough to receive it.’ 

It is desirable that the tenth of our means 
be dedicated to God, and it tends to bring a 
blessing on the rest. No one can tell the 
richness of the blessing that comes to those 
who thus honor the Lord with their sub- 
stance.—William E. Gladstone. 

What I want to say is in behalf of the ac- 
ceptance of the principle of tithe-giving as 
the practical basis of proportionate giving 
. . . I think every man will find, as every 
man who has passed through the experience 
can testify, that the acceptance of a prin- 
ciple like this marks a distinct era of spir- 
itual enlargement in his life. The whole 
thought of God’s love and presence and hu- 
man duty becomes more vivid. I am speak- 
ing out of the experience of many.—Robert 
E. Speer. 

Some years ago, with some doubts, but 
with a desire to prove without a shadow of 
a doubt that God’s promises are true, I 
made a covenant to set aside at least a tithe 
of my income as an acknowledgment of 
God’s ownership and my loving allegiance 
to him. At that time I had a mortgage on 
my house, owed heavily, and was burdened 
with cares and worry. But I determined 
to prove God. God opened my eyes to see 
his love and faithfulness. 

Since that time I have been blessed be- 
yond my expectations in every way, and 
prospered in everything to which I have put 
my hand, I have been through floods, and 
earthquake, and two fires without any ulti- 
mate loss. In hard time I have made mon- 
ey and I believe that at all times there has 
been a protecting care around me that has 
kept me from many mishaps or mistakes 
that would have been made if I had been 
left to my own judgment.—The Merchant 
“Tither,” Sand Springs, Okla. 


The Conversion of Zacchaeus 


THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON FOR DECEMBER 21, 1924 
Luke 19:1-10 


BY REV. W. P. FLETCHER, D. D. 
Adult Division Secretary of the Department of Christian Education 


Golden Text—The Son of man came to 
seek and to save that which was lost.—Luke 
19:10. 





HOME DAILY READINGS 
Monday, December 15—The Conversion 
of Zacchaeus. Luke 19:1-10. 
Tuesday, December 16—The Conversion 
of Saul. Acts 9:1-19. 
Wednesday, December 17—The Conver- 
sion of the Jailer. Acts 16:25-36. 
Thursday, December 18—The Conver- 
sion of the Jews. Acts 2:41-47. 
Friday, December 19—The Conversion 
of the Gentiles. Acts 10:34-48. 
Saturday, December 20—A Prayer for 
Conversion. Psalm 85:1-7. 
Sunday, December 21—The Fruits of 
Conversion. Psalm 24. 











AN ORDER OF SERVICE 

Silent Prayer—School standing while the 
piano softly plays the music of “Rock of 
Ages.” 

Hymn—“Just As I Am, Thine Own to Be.” 
No. 147 in “Worship and Song.” 

Lesson—Read in concert by the men and 
boys. 


Prayer—By superintendent; thanks for a 
God who loves, and forgives and waits for 
return of prodigal; prayer that our boys 
and girls may never wander, and that 
those who have may come home. 

Hymn—“Tell Me the Stories of Jesus” (three 
verses), No. 99 in “Worship and Song.” 

Hymn—"Hark, What Mean Those Holy 
Voices.” No. 77 in “Worship and Song.” 

Lesson Period. 

Musical recall. 

Secretary’s Report. 

Superintendent’s good wishes. 

Hymn—"O Jesus I Have Promised,” No. 133 
in “Worship and Song.” 

The Model Prayer. 


Putting Oneself in the Path of Jesus 


ZACCHAEUS wanted to see Jesus, so he 

found out the way that he was going and 
got in a position of advantage. We ought 
to be able to tell boys and girls and men 
and women just where to take their posi- 
tion if they would see Jesus, for his paths 
and haunts should be well known. He may 
always be found in prayer and Bible study 
and in places of worship. And he will be 
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along in just a little as you give a cup of 
cold water in kindness. 
Real Handicaps 

The position of Zacchaeus was not an 
easy one. There were a number of things 
in his way. 
His Age 

The eagerness of youth was past, and he 
had been for some time settled down in his 
way of thinking and living. It is more dif- 
ficult to be moved when the roots have gone 
down deep. 
His Physical Abnormality 


The context would indicate that he was 
unusually small, and in many instances 
birthmarks or any abnormality would make 
people bitter and careless. At any rate it 
was going to take a real effort to see Jesus. 
His Wealth 


There are in America and indeed through- 
out Christian civilization many men of 
wealth who are rendering the Lord a real 
service and through their riches are more 
fully finding Jesus. But in most cases 
wealth takes away from us the sense of any 
other need, and engages the thought and in- 
terests so entirely that there is no room for 
Jesus. 

His Occupation 

His position as a publican or tax renter 
was a despised’ one, and probably no kindly 
encouraging words would be spoken to him. 
Everybody would be against him, and this 
was probably the heaviest handicap of all, 
for few people rise above the estimate of 
their friends and neighbors. But eager- 
ness to see Jesus and knowledge of where 
to find him will overcome all handicaps. 


Jesus Can See Away In 


What a joy that Jesus can understand. 
He can see past every handicap and into 
the very depths of his soul. Of course he 
was a publican, and there was no denying 
that much of his gain was ill-gotten. But 
after all ofttimes these do not express the 
real man. They may be but the result of 
the environment of! his youth, and possibly, 
too, his size might have made it difficult to 
get’ another position and the one that down 
in his heart he wanted. At any rate Jesus 
saw the man that others could or would 
not, and in that recognition the work of re- 
demption has begun. 


Jesus the Guest 


Hospitality is a law of life in the orient, 
and Jesus invites himself into the closest 
possible fellowship. No accusations about 
his past nor any condescension, but he en- 
ters his home as a friend. He will enter your 
business, your life in the same way, if you 
will let him. 


A Complete Turning About 


That is what conversion is. A man is go- 
ing in the wrong direction and like Paul he 
hears a voice calling him, or like Zacchaeus 
he sees the strength and beauty of Jesus 
and he turns around and goes in the oppo- 
site direction, and begins living a different 
life. He seeks to make the wrong things 
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right and live in the spirit of Jesus. We 
are not man’s judges, but we may well 
question a man’s conversion if it does not 
change his whole attitude of life and man- 
ner of living. And when his conversion 
gets down into his pocketbook as it did in 
this case, one may feel sure that another 
man has entered the Kingdom. It is of in- 
terest to note that the parable of the 
pounds immediately follows in Luke’s story 
the conversion of Zacachaeus. 


The Better Way 
It would certainly be a great advantage 


if we would confine the term conversion to 
just such cases as this. The man born blind, 
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the woman at the well, the scarlet woman, 
all were probably cases of real conversions, 
of real turnings about. The rich, moral 
young man halted, but would not turn 
about and went on his sorrowful way as be- 
fore. If he had taken the attitude of Zac- 
chaeus, how different would have been the 
story. But the aim of every parent and 
every teacher should be so to surround the 
life of the boy and girl with Jesus, that he 
or she will never wander away from him, 
and so will never need to be turned about 
or converted. This does mean that they 
will never make a choice for themselves. 
They will have to do that, but that will not 
be a conversion. 


in Poetry and Song 


THE CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC FOR DECEMBER 21, 1924 
Luke 2:8-16 


BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 


Trustee cf the United Society of Christian Endeavor Representing the 
Christian Church 


Program Pointers 


It would be fine if an invitation to this meeting 
could be sent each member and to any other young 
people you might wish to reach. Paste a Christmas 
tree cut from green tissue paper on a card and stick 
a silver star on top of it and then if you have some 
one in your society gifted with a little poetical abil- 
ity, he might write a little rhyming invitation and 
put on the card. If you have a mimeograph, dupli- 
cator, rotospeed, or neostyle, it would be easy to 
make sufficient copies for the occasion. Or you 
might ask certain members of your society to type- 
write a certain number, or ask each member to write 
one with pen and ink and thus lighten labor. 


Decorate your room to make it just as Christmasy 
as possible. 

To distribute your questions and readings, have a 
small Christmas tree placed on the leader’s desk with 
these tied on and have some one read the names of 
the ones to whom these go and they will come forward 
when their names are called and receive the parts 
they are to take in the meeting. 

Make much of the beautiful Christmas carols in 
the meeting. Singing should occupy a large part of 
the service. Have some one read this lesson and 
have a tableau of the visit of the shepherds. 


Thoughts on the Theme 
“While shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 
All seated on the ground. 


The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around.” 


ERSE 8. It was to humble men the be- 

atific vision came. Lowly shepherds 
watching their flocks by night saw the 
glory, and not the spiritually-world-blinded 
habitues of Herod’s court. It was busy men 
who received the wonderful announcement 
of the birth of the world’s Redeemer and 
King; not the loungers in the palaces of 
Jerusalem or the gay worldlings with hear- 
ing dulled by the world’s song and laughter. 
Humility and service are eyes of the soul 
through which come the glorious vision of 
things “which eye hath not seen nor ear 
heard.” Are the eyes of your soul open 
widely at this Christmas season? 


V. 9. How far have we wandered from 
things divine when the sight of things 
heavenly fills us with fear. How often 
Christ had to say, “Fear not,” “Be not 
afraid,” when his disciples were filled with 


fear at some faint glimpse of heaven’s maj- 
esty and glory. 

V. 10. The message—the message, was 
the great thing; greater than the presence 
of the heavenly visitant, was the gift he 
brought. The shepherds in wonderment at 
the heavenly visitor might have thought 
that he had come to make them rich, to give 
them the Midas touch so that whatever 
they touched would turn to gold. They 
might have thought that the heavenly mes- 
senger had appeared to grant them three 
wishes, each, like the fairies in the fairy 
stories. But richer than the dreams of av- 
arice and more wonderful than the most 
far-reaching dreams and wishes of men 
was the message he brought. It is music 
indeed; it is poetry indeed. “Good tidings 
of great joy, which shall be to all people.” 

V. 11. Oh, poem of poems, this is the 
peerless one. This is the fountainhead of 
the sweetest streams of poetry that have 
blessed and enriched the world. “A Savior, 
which is Christ the Lord.” No poem more 
sublime, no music more sweet to a sin- 
sick soul, than this. 

Vs. 18, 14. Oh song of songs, this is the 
sweetest one. This is the seed-plot of all 
earth’s grandest, sweetest songs. Hundreds 
of songs have been written and sung, but 
song and singer have perished. This lives 
on as loved and as thrilling, and as soul- 
moving, and spirit-entrancing as when un- 
der the silent stars, on the plains of Beth- 
lehem with the shepherds for an audience; 
and it will live on throughout the endless 
ages of eternity and never lose any of its 
charm and glory. 


Suggested Hymns 


“Silent Night;” “While Shepherds 
Watched Their Flocks;” “O Little Town of 
Bethlehem;” “Angels From the Choirs of 
Glory;” “It Came Upon the Midnight 
Clear;” “Hark! the Herald Angels;” “The 
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First Noel;” “Thou Didst Leave Thy 
Throne.” 


By Way of Illustration 


The first note of this hymn of the ages 
is struck in heaven. “Glory to God” for this 
gift of his love, and “glory to God” accru- 
ing to Jesus Christ—world without end. 
The second—if a lower note—is very sweet 
to mortal ears. “On earth peace, good will 
toward men.” It is heaven’s blessing on the 
visit of the Dayspring; it is a prophecy of 
“arth reconciled to heaven, anl a promise 
that men shall dwell together in unity. The 
song is brief, but it reaches up and touches 
the heart of God; it reaches down and 
touches the hearts of men, and causes them 
to throb with common joy.—Rev. Joseph C. 
Robinson, in The Expositor. 


“The message of the angels to the shep- 
herds was the first gospel service ever held. 
It was small audience, but a ready one, and 
the preaching was done by a host of heaven- 
ly beings. The sermon was short and very 
much to the point. The choir was the fin- 
est ever heard. The result of the sermon 
was one to be desired for every gospel ser- 
vice, for the shepherds went at once to seek 
Christ.” 

The birth of Jesus is the beginning as 
well as the epitome of life. In this fact 
heaven and earth are united. John defines 
it in the terms of poetry, “Grace and truth 
came by Jesus Christ.” Some stop at the 
cradle and wonder at the lowliness of the 
birth and forget the poetry of the shep- 
herds and the wise men.—Rev. J. Collins 
Cathon. 


Newly every Christmas morn 

For each soul the Christ is born. 
Newly then, Immanuel, 

Let our praise and blessing swell; 


And, as on that starry night 

Years ago arose his light, 

See, the glory falls again. 

Christ is born! Amen, Amen. 
—Rebecca P. Reed.- 


O Brother mine of earth divine, 

Upon this natal day of thine, 

Bear with our stress of happiness 

Nor count our reverence less, 

Because with glee and jubilee, 

Our hearts go singing up to thee. 
—James Whitcomb Riley. 


O never failing splendor, 
O never silent song, 
Still keep the green earth tender, 
Still keep the gray earth strong; 
Still keep the brave earth dreaming 
Of deeds that shall be done, 
While children’s lives come streaming 
Like sunshine from the sun. 
O angels sweet and splendid, 
Throng in our hearts and sing 
The wonders that attended 
The coming of the King— 
Till we too, boldly pressing 
Where once the shepherds trod, 
Climb Bethlehem’s hill of blessing 
To find the son of God. 
—Phillips Brooks. 


For Reading or Recitation 


The happy Christmas comes once more, 

- The heavenly Guest is at the door: 

The blessed words the shepherds’ thrill 
The joyous tidings: Peace, good-will! 


To David's city let us fly, 

Where angels sing beneath the sky: 
Through plain and village pressing near 
And news from God with shepherds hear. 


Oh! let us go with quiet mind, 

The gentle Babe with shepherds find, 
To gaze on him who gladdens them, 
The loveliest Flower of Jesse’s stem. 


The lowly Savior meekly lies, 

Laid off the splendor of the skies: 
No crown bedecks his forehead fair, 
No pearl or gem nor silk is there. 


No human glory, night, and gold, 
The lovely Infant’s form enfold; 
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The manager and the swaddling poor 
Are his whom angels’ songs adore. 


O wake our hearts, in gladness sing! 
And keep our Christmas with our King, 
Till living song, from loving souls, 

Like sound of mighty water rolls. 


O holy Child! Thy manger streams 

Till earth and heaven glow with its beams. 
Till midnight noon’'s broad light has won, 
And Jacob’s Star outshines the sun. 


Thou patriarchs’ Joy, thou prophets’ Song, 
Thou heavenly Dayspring, looked for long, 
Thou Son of Man, Incarnate Word, 

Great David's Son, great David’s Lord! 


Come, Jesus, glorious, heavenly Guest, 
Keep thine own Christmas in our breast! 
Then David's harp strings, hushed so long, 
Shall swell our jubilee of song. 

—Tr. from the Danish by Chas. P. Krauth. 


For Discussion 


What does Elizabeth’s song (Luke 1: 42- 
45) tell about Jesus? 

How does Mary’s song describe the incar- 
nation? Luke 1:46-55. 

What blessings of Christ’s coming does 
Laccharias’ song tell? Luke 1:68-79. 

What final decision does Christ’s coming 
rig as noted in Simeon’s song? Luke 2: 

Why should Christmas be a time of song? 
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Why should Christmas incite to poetic 


thinking and expression? 
What distinguishes poetry from prose? 


THE editor of this column wishes to all 

the Christian Endeavorers of our church 
the Merriest Christmas and the Happiest 
New Year of all their lives. 


oO 


Be useful where thou livest, that they may 
Both want and wish thy pleasing presence 
still. 
Find out men’s wants and will, 
And meet them there. All worldly joys 
go less 
To the one joy of doing kindnesses. 
—George Herbert. 


o 


“It is not the amount of religious knowl- 
edge that I have, but the amount that I 
use, that determines my religious position 
and character.” 
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The Fisst Year of the Riverdale Christian 
Church, Dayton, Ohio 





to the south of the main building. This building had eight separate rooms 
and a church seating capacity of 450. It was entered on a rainy Sunday, May 
From that day to this there has been a steady 
increase until the present enrollment is 372 in the Church School and prom- 


For the last two months the children’s division has been in impossible quar- 
ters and plans were made for more room. An addition, 50x32, is now under 
way which will provide excellent rooms for the Cradle Roll, the Beginners, and 
There will be space for two classes of each age in 
the Beginners and Primary, and ample room for their own worship services. 
The removal of these three departments from the present building will make 
possible a separate Junior Department with six classes, one for boys and girls 


The completed building will easily care for a Church School of 650 with an 
It will make possible a kitchen and a 
dining room to seat 168. The adult men and women will have separate class 
rooms, three in all, and have ample space for 200. This will leave the church 
room, for the Intermediates and young people of whom there are more than a 


On the day of the church organization, February 3, 149 were received as 
To the present time 257 have been received into member- 
ship. We have some goals for this year for which we will work earnestly. At 
the close of the Church School year, October 1, 1925, we expect 500 enrolled 
with an average attendance of 300, and we look forward to closing the con- 
ference year with 400 church members. 
excellent and rapidly growing part of Dayton. 

The Martha-Mary Circle (Ladies’ Aid) has most generously pledged $1,500 
for the addition which will cost $4,300. This addition will provide excellently 
for the church and Church School activities until the first unit of the permanent 
church can be erected. Sufficient space has been carefully left for this per- 


ONE year ago the 
Riverdale Church 
held its first service in 
the E. J. Brown School 
with ninety-seven pres- 
ent. For six months 
the congregation wor- 
shiped in this public 
school and plans were 
immediately made fora 
temporary building 68x 
82, but before this was 
completed the congre- 
gation had outgrown it 
and an addition of 45x 
28 was built as a wing 


We owe our best efforts to this most 
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Communications 


To the Brotherhood 


Any religious organization that seeks to 
give expression to the Christ, life has sure- 
ly the right to call for the service of any 
of its members. 

No other application or interpretation of 
Christ’s teaching is possible. No matter 
what their occupation, the people of his 
time responded to his invitation, “Follow 
me.” The evangelization of the world 
would be much nearer if we all recognized 
the seriousness of Christian obligation. 

This thought is the inspiration of our 
acceptance of the service which we hope to 
render as superintendent and matron of the 
Aged Ministers’ Home at Lakemont, N. Y. 
We appeal to the brotherhood everywhere 
to help us make this enterprise one of dis- 
tinctive service. We know you will not fail 
us. 

PROF. AND MRS. DALES. 


A Fruitful Fifty Years 


Last summer, in Cleveland, a very happy 
event took place which was of more than 
passing interest. 

Many people are familiar with the name 
of Dr. Millie J. Chapman, of Springboro, 
Pennsylvania. We know her as the tireless 
president of the Erie Conference woman’s 
mission board; we know her as a Sunday- 
school worker of many years; we know her 
as a State and national officer of the Wo- 
man’s Relief Corps, and some of us rejoice 
to know her as a dear friend. But perhaps 
many of the readers of The Herald of Gos- 
pel Liberty do not know her as one of those 
courageous souls who, fifty years ago, 
blazed the trail in medicine for women. Dr. 
Chapman studied medicine when it was a 
most unseemly thing for women to do; 
when respectable ladies drew aside their 
skirts on the approach of a sister who had 
so lowered herself as to study medicine, 
and when it was difficult for the woman 
physician to secure a desirable boarding 
place. 

At the annual meeting of the American 
Institute of Homeopathy held in Cleveland 
last summer, resolutions of appreciation 
were passed for Dr. Chapman’s fifty years 
of service for medicine and humanity. At 
the same meeting the Women’s National 
Medical Fraternity gave a delightful ban- 
quet in her honor—a “jubilee dinner.” 
Toasts, flowers, and songs made the occa- 
sion one long to be remembered. The songs 
and speeches and Dr. Chapman’s address 
have been gathered into a beautiful booklet, 
copies of which have been sent from coast to 
coast and from Montreal to Mexico City. 


Dr. Chapman’s professional life has been 
largely spent in Pittsburgh. She has been 
honored many times by being placed on the 
programs of national and international med- 
ical meetings, and her papers have been 
translated into six different languages. She 
has held the following positions in the med- 
ical world: 

President of the Woman’s Medical Asso- 
ciation. President of the County Society. 
Vice-president of the State Society. Vice- 
president of the American Institute of 
Homeopathy. Chairman of Obstetrical Bu- 
reau of American Institute of Homeopathy. 
Chairman of Pedagogical Bureau of Ameri- 
can Institute. Member of Board of Censors 
of American, Institute for thirty years. 

Dr. Chapman is an inspiring example of 
an American girl from an ordinary Ameri- 
can home, without wealth or influence win- 
ning success through persevering, faithful 
effort. The members of the Christian 
Church salute you, Dr. Chapman! May 


the consciousness of abundant service crown 
your sunset years with joyful gratitude to 
Him who has led you all the way. 


ALICE V. MORRILL. 
Defiance, Ohio. 


A Promising Plan 


Last year it will be remembered the 
North Carolina and Virginia Christian Con- 
ference broke with the time-honored appor- 
tionment plan and adopted a _ suggested 
budget, which each church was to adopt or 
reject. It speaks well for the conference 
that only one church, Lebanon, failed to en- 
dorse the budget suggested by the higher 
body, and no doubt Lebanon will fall in 
line this year. 


At the session just closed this conference 
passed a most forward-looking resolution 
respecting the finances of the Sunday- 
school. The resolution follows: 


We are thoroughly of the opinion that the 
church should pay all the expenses of oper- 
ating the Sunday-school as a part of the 
current expense of the church, and that all 
the offerings of our Sunday-schools should 
be given for benevolences. We would sug- 
gest one Sunday a month each for missions, 
for the orphanage, for religious education, 
and for our colleges, the fifth Sunday’s offer- 
ings should be used for local benevolence 
and charity. There should be a definite ef- 
fort in connection with these benevolent of- 
ferings to have the children at their Sunday- 
school classes or departmental exercises give 
intelligently for these purposes, and the dif- 
ferent boards of the church should be asked 
to furnish information of an educationar 
character to be used in connection with these 
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offerings. We are of the opinion, further, 
that the children, either at the regular or 
Junior church, should be furnished with en- 
velopes in which they may make contribu- 
tions to the support of the church as such. 
We believe that this method of systematic 
giving through the church budget will mean 
a new era of progress and prosperity and a 
new sense of stewardship for the years to 
come. We do not recommend this now for 
every church, but we suggest and urge that 
our Mission Secretary select one or two 
churches in which this plan may be tried 
out, and the results reported at the next 
session of conference. 


By this plan the children will be taught 
from their earliest years to contribute reg- 
ularly to the support of their church 
through the envelope system and to give 
their freewill offerings for the enterprises 
of the church and community intelligently. 
We call upon the entire church to give care- 
ful heed to this plan of financing the church 
and its enterprises and of effectually edu- 
cating in Christian stewardship at the 
same time. It is a most promising plan. 

. A. HARPER. 

Elon College, North Carolina. 


Postscripts 


As frequently as possible I peruse your 
excellent paper and enjoy above all the fine 
selection of poems published in The Herald. 

Harry J. WEBER. 

Bloomfield, New Jersey. 


I hope I will not miss one issue of The 
Herald. It is almost like one of the family. 
And now that cold winter is coming and I 
am getting too old and frail to get to church, 
it will be such a comfort to me. 

Mrs. MARY COONS. 

Canton, Illinois. 


Fatigue 


BY HELENA LORENZ WILLIAMS 


of play we pursue, we all get tired— 

which is as it should be. The im- 
portant sequel to this fact is that we must 
have a sufficient amount of rest in order 
to perform the next task, or play the next 
game that awaits us. The truth of this is 
often underestimated in our hurly-burly 
civilization. Occasionally some one we know 
breaks down from overwork, or develops 
tuberculosis; the rest of us are sympa- 
thetic, and go on our way without reflect- 
ing much on the underlying reason for the 
difficulty. 


Oftener than we think, fatigue is the 
cause inasmuch as most of us do not know 
when we are tired. The symptoms of fa- 
tigue are as varied as pebbles on a beach; 
yet the only type we recognize as such is 
the feeling we describe as “dog tired.” 
This, however, generally comes from mus- 
cular exertion. It is the sort experienced 
by the manual laborer, the farmer, and the 
athlete, and attacks the rest of us when we 
have used muscles that are unaccustomed 
to exercise. The simple remedy for it is 
physical rest until the poisons that have ac- 
cumulated in the body are washed out and 
energy returns. 


N O matter what work we do or what form 


Mental fatigue, on the other hand, is the 
commonest malady of our day. It is prob- 
ably caused by the congestion of the blood 


vessels at the base of the brain, and is the 
result of overconcentration, worry, or other 
mental strain. The type of rest which best 
drives it out is physical exercise, so that the 
blood may be forced from the brain into 
other parts of the body. 


Walking, for example, is an ideal exer- 
cise for the brain worker. Dr. Alvah H. 
Doty, in his book, “Walking for Health,” 
points out that: “Obvious significance lies 
in the fact that those engaged in physical 
exercise are to a large extent exempt from 
diseases of the circulation. Constant brain 
workers, as well as victims of prolonged 
worry or distress of mind; and those who 
are prone to excesses of various kinds, pay 
but little heed to the signal of an over- 
worked brain in the way of headache, in- 
somnia, mental fatigue, and other manifes- 
tations indicating circulatory conditions 
not consistent with health.” 


Fatigue is all too often ignored as the 
underlying cause of irritability, listlessness, 
and a “run down” condition in children. It 
is well for parents to consider the hours of 
sleep, kind of food,-and the mental activi- 
ties of the child in order to ascertain 


whether they may not be the cause of an 


abnormal fatigue which has lowered the re- 
sistance. One of the chief causes of di- 
sease in both children and adults is malnu- 
trition, in which fatigue is an important 
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factor. For an overtired body frequently 
means an overtired stomach, with a result- 
ant loss of appetite. 

Malnutritution and other illnesses result- 
ing from fatigue are contributing factors in 
developing tuberculosis. While it is alto- 
gether normal and healthful to work until 
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one is tired, the dangers of overfatigue are 
still underestimated. In order to continue this 
and other phases of its health educational 
work, the National Tuberculosis Associa- 
tion is conducting its seventeenth annual 
Christmas seal sale throughout the country 
in December. 


A Christmas Gift of Vision 


A Story 
BY HILDA RICHMOND 


County Area of the general mission- 
ary work was present at the monthly 
meeting of the Stanwood Young Women’s 
Missionary Society. She was young, pret- 
ty, enthusiastic, and full of plans, and al- 
ways her plans included the Stanwood So- 
siety, which was the banner organization of 
her area. The Stanwood girls were mostly 
business women working in banks, offices, 
schoolrooms, and stores, so they prided 
themselves on doing things promptly and 
efficiently. Occasionally they felt that effi- 
ciency has its drawbacks as on this occa- 
sion when Mrs. Anderson was urging upon 
them the necessity for reviving the Newton 
auxiliary with its five lonely members and 
its pitifully small contribution to the gen- 
‘eral work, for Christmas was only a few 
weeks away and each and every member 
was rushed as are all business women at 
that period. 

“Girls, you won’t fail me, will you?” 
urged the superintendent. “Newton needs 
what you have to give so much. Think of 
it! Five members in the midst of a good 
farming country and the village to draw 
from besides! You have so much talent 
and such a wonderful record that you can- 
not fail to show them the necessity for 
work. Why, the little society has a duty 
to the community that is real missionary 
work. Often the only social life of the vil- 
lage is that which centers in the church and 
its organizations.” She must have seen 
signs of wavering on the faces hefore her, 
for she hastened to add more arguments to 
her list. “Make it a Christmas gift of 
vision for Newton!” she pleaded. “Think 
of them in their poverty and you so rich and 
full!” 

Two weeks later and perilously near 
Christmas, as one member expressed it as 
she put aside her belated gifts to get ready 
for the trip, the members of the Stanwood 
Missionary Society—at least a goodly num- 
ber of them—were on their way to Newton. 
Several of the brothers and cousins, pressed 
into service to drive the automobiles and 
protect the caravan, as Joe Miller said, were 
mildly inquiring if “this thing of trying to 
put pep into little country societies was to 
be a permanent idea,” but for the most part 
they were still under the spell of Mrs. An- 
derson’s enthusiasm as they set off in the 
crisp air. 

“If they only don’t think they have to en- 


T « new superintendent for the Six 


tertain us,” said Helen Lake, “we'll be back 
in good time.” 

“Oh, they’ll have the usual home talent 
program,” said Joe Miller. “I’m getting to 
feel quite at home in the ladies’ meetings 
from running over the country with the 
Stanwood team. And by that same sign I 
know most of Lou’s speech by heart, as well 
as the solo and Ruth’s plea for more mem- 
bers. One of these days I’ll go forward in- 
voluntarily when she asks for the young 


AAC 
The Gleam of Dawning 


ET me sail where the waves ride wild and 
deep, 
If the Master is near at hand. 
Though the jagged rocks on the shore be 
steep, 
He will pilot me safe to land. 


Though the night be dark, and the road be 
rough, : 

He has trod it from end to end, 

And to trust to his hand will be quite 


enough, 
For Jesus has called me friend. 


7 stones line the path for my untried 
eet 

And thorns on each side I see, 

A thorny crown should be doubly sweet, 
Since he wore it first for me. 


And out of the din of a restless day 
He’ll save me from doubt and loss. 

A crown will greet at the dawning ray 
If I stagger not at the cross. 


And out of my tears on the tearless shore 
No more shall I darkly see, 

“But then face to face” and forevermore, 
How Jesus has lifted me. 


—Rev. Carl W. Hiser, in 
Religious Telescope. 


MUL 


ladies present who want to have a share 
in the work, under the impression that I’m 
one of them.” 

“How can you be so silly?” asked Lou 
Miller. “You know very well, Joe, that if 
there is anything I hate it’s repetition. I 
always make up an entirely new talk for 
each place we go.” 

“If they have chicken sandwiches and 
homemade ice cream and any of you girls 
begin to talk about hurrying home, I warn 
you right now that I won’t go,” said Joe. 
“The refreshments are the one bright spot 
in the otherwise dull evening.” 

“Such queer decorations as they always 
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have,” said Helen Aimes, lowering her 
voice so Joe should not hear. “Don’t you 
feel sorry for people who must live in coun- 
try communities?” 

“TI certainly do,” said Helen Lake. “Such 
poverty-stricken lives as they lead! No 
wonder so many of the young people leave 
the farms and villages. Of course it is 
only the weaker sort that remain.” 

“Well, let’s try to think we are putting 
something into their lives,” said Lou. “I’ve 
been wondering if any of our expeditions to 
dying societies have amounted to anything?” 

“Oh, that reminds me of something!” put 
in another girl. “Mr. Tompkins from Dover 
was in the office yesterday and he was tell- 
ing about the new plans for community 
work going on in their neighborhood. You 
know Mr. Allison was brought up in that 
neighborhood and always feels interested. 
I couldn’t help hearing about the pig clubs 
and the calf clubs and the prizes offered 
by the local bank for seed corn. They seem 
to be waking up. You know you touched 
somewhat on those subjects in your speech 
at Dover, Lou, and maybe they put your 
suggestions into operation.” 

Talking and laughing they soon reached 
Newton, which was a forlorn little village 
that had seen better days. The shabby 
church was lighted from top to bottom and 
an eager crowd, mostly children and elder- 
ly people, packed the place. 

“The children wanted to give their 
Thanksgiving pageant and we could not re- 
fuse,” said the pretty president coming up 
to greet the party. “It is slightly cold to- 
night and while you are getting thorough- 
ly warmed we will let them have the 
time. We are so glad to have you with us 
this evening. After the meeting is over we 
will have some refreshments, so our pro- 
gram will not be long.” 

In spite of the shabby church the young 
visitors were soon deep in the enjoyment of 
the really good program. One member of 
the small society gave a piano solo, another 
sang, and then the children had their pa- 
geant which, if a trifle out of season, was 
well given, showing that somebody had 
trained the youngsters. Then the city 
young folks had their usual program and 
Lou stressed the need for home missionary 
work with the emphasis on home as never 
before. Even Joe applauded with the rest 
feeling safe in that nobody, except the Stan- 
wood girls, knew he was related to the 
speaker. 

“We want you all to stay for the social 


_ hour,” said the president, and in spite of 


imploring looks Joe settled back to wait 
for the chicken sandwiches. 

“You can frown and nod all you please,” 
he said firmly to his sister when she came 
to reason with him, “but I stay.” 

The rest of the young men held to Joe’s 
idea and presently they all went down to 
the big basement, brave with evergreen and 
crepe paper where long tables were ar- 
ranged, and the Stanwood party got the 

(Continued on page sixteen) 
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The Children 


The Journey of Lazy Lad 


Have you heard the tale of Lazy Lad, 
Who dearly loved to shirk, 
For he “hated” his lessons and “hated” his 


tasks, ¢ 

And he “hated” to have to work? 

So he sailed away on a summer day 
Over the ocean blue; 

Said Lazy Lad, “I will seek till I find 
The Land of Nothing-to-do.” 

ok * ok * 

So Lazy Lad he sailed to the west, 
And then to the east sailed he, 

And he sailed north and he sailed south 
Over many a league of sea; 

And many a country fair and bright 
And busy came into view, 

But never, alas! could he find the coast 
Of the Land of Nothing-to-do. 


Then Lazy Lad sailed back again, 
And a wiser lad was he, 

For he said, “I’ve wandered to every land 
That is in the geography; 

And in each and all I’ve found that folks 
Are busy the whole year through, 

And everybody in every place 
Seemed to have something to do. 


“So it must be the best way, after all, 
And I mean to stay on shore 

And learn my lessons and do my tasks 
And be Lazy Lad no more. 

The busiest folks are the happiest, 
And what mother said was true, 

For I’ve found out there is no such place 
As the Land of Nothing-to-do.” 


—L. M. Montgomery, in St. Nicholas. 


The Bag of Winds 
“O MOTHER, please tell us that old story 
that the Greek mothers tell their little 
children,” said Betty one afternoon. 

“Do you mean the story about the Bag of 
Winds?” asked her mother. 

“Yes, that’s the story!” shouted three 
happy voices. 

“All right,” said mother, smiling. 

“Long, long ago there was a man named 
Odysseus, who had been traveling on the 
sea for many years. One day he came to 
the land where Aeolus, the king of the 
winds, lived. Now, Aeolus was a very pow- 
erful king, because he could make the winds 
obey him. He could send soft, gentle 
breezes over the water or wild, angry winds 
that cause storms. 

“He was very kind to Odysseus and his 
sailors, and they stayed on his island for 
many weeks. When they were ready to sail 
away, King Aeolus filled their boat with 
food and gifts. One of these gifts was a 
large bag made of skin and tied tightly with 
a cord of shining silver. When this was 
placed in the bottom of the boat, King 
Aeolus took Odysseus aside and said: ‘I have 
put all the wild winds in this bag, so that 
no storm shall harm you on your way home. 
If, however, you should need a strong wind 
to carry you away from some enemy or 
some rocky coast, open the bag quickly and 
let, out one of the winds, but be sure to tie 
the bag up again.’ 

“Qdysseus thanked King Aeolus and set 


sail for home. For ten days the boat went 
safely over the sea. But on the tenth night, 
when Odysseus was asleep, the sailors be- 
gan talking among themselves about the 
strange bag. 


“ It must be full of gold,’ said one. 

“‘Let us open it and see,’ said another. 

“So they untied the silver cord. Imme- 
diately there was a great roaring sound, 
and the storm winds rushed out. They 
lashed the waves against the boat and toss- 
ed about as if it were a chip of wood. The 
captain could not even steer it. Odysseus 
awoke, but he could do nothing; so the boat 
was blown out to sea. 

“The sailors were now very sorry that 
they had opened the bag which did not be- 
long to them. After many, many days of 
waiting and hunger, they saw land again, 
and they were indeed glad to pull their boat 
up on the shore and rest.”—Lelia Enders, 
in Christian Observer. 


The Doggie That Would Not Obey 


BABY JOE was in the yard playing. He 

had his red sweater suit and his red cart. 
He picked up stones and sticks and piled 
them in the cart. A dog came down the 
street. He looked at Joe. The little boy 
went to the fence and said, “Come, Doggie. 
Come, Doggie.” The dog put out his red 
tongue and wagged his tail. He liked his 
little boy friend. Joe’s Mamma came to the 
door. She said, “Don’t go into the street.” 
Joe said, “No, I will stay here.” The little 
dog ran out into the road. Joe watched 
him. He wanted to go, too, but his mamma 
had said, “No.” He looked at the window 
but mother was not there. Then he walked 
to the gate and called, “Doggie, Doggie,” but 
Doggie would not come. Then Joe thought 
he would go into the road. He was going 
to disobey his dear mother. But he heard a 
little voice in his heart saying, “Don’t go, 
Joe, don’t go, Joe. Be a good boy, obey 
dear mother.” So Joe went back to his cart. 
Mother came out with a glass of milk and 
a cookie. Joe was eating it when there was 
a dreadful cry and the poor little doggie out 
in the road was badly hurt by an automobile. 
It ran over his leg and he could not walk 
any more. Joe’s mother said, “Poor little 
Doggie. We must take him to the doctor. I 
am glad my little boy was not in the road 
cr his leg might have been cut off.” She 
said, “I am so glad, Joe, that you obeyed 
mother and did not go out of the gate,” and 
Joe said, “I am glad, too.” He will not for- 
get again. Do you obey your mother?— 
Everyland. 


Miss Muffett 
OF course you have heard of Miss Muffett, 
but did you ever play the game? Any 
number can play it. 
Miss Muffett sits on a stone or on the 
edge of a doorstep. All the other players, 
or “spiders,” stand in line a little ways 
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from Miss Muffett. Miss Muffett then re- 
cites: 
“Little Miss Muffett sat on a tuffet, 
Eating her curds and whey. 
There came a big spider and sat down be- 
side her 
And frightened Miss Muffett away.” 


As she says “spider” all the other play- 
ers run from the line and sit down on a 
stone or on the veranda near Miss Muffett. 
If there are not enough stones on which 
the spiders may sit, or if the doorstep is not 
big enough for all, the players may squat 
instead of sitting. At the word “away” 
all run back to the line. 

Right here the game begins to be differ- 
ent from the old rhyme. Instead of run- 
ning away from the spiders, Miss Muffett 
tries to catch them or tag them. The first 
one caught must be Miss Muffett. If it 
happens to be a boy, it makes just so much 
more fun. 

The spiders’ line must be far enough 
away from Miss Muffett to make it a little 
hard for her to catch the runners.—Ex- 
change. 


Marjorie Saves the Day 
OOR Aunt Emily! The trip from Hills- 
ville was too much for her after her 
illness, and she flopped down before the 
living-room door as white as she could be. 

“I’m sure I don’t know what to do,” said 
Marian, worriedly. Marian was just home 
from boarding school for the holidays. 
Mother was away, and it wouldn’t do any 
good, of course, to call Marjorie, who had 
searcely outgrown dolls yet. 

Marjorie stuck her curly head through 
the door at this moment, and came rush- 
ing out. 

“We must put her on the living-room 
davenport—that is nearest,” and the two 
girls helped Aunt Emily over to the sofa. 

“T’ll be all right—just a little dizzy from 
the street-car ride,” murmured Aunt Emily, 
and then fainted. 


“She’s dead; I know she’s dead,” whis- 
pered Marian, but her small sister shook 
her hands while I go and bring some water. 
ner. 

“No, she has fainted. Put her head 
lower than her feet—there! And you rub 
her hands while I go and bring some water 
We'll put wet towels on her head. 

Marian sat and rubbed Aunt Emily’s 
hands, while the practical Marjorie brought 
the wet towel for her aunt’s head. 

It was not long before the latter was 
sitting up, a little pale, but feeling better. 

“What I want to know,” demanded Mar- 
ian suddenly, turning to Marjorie, “is this 
—how did you know how to do all those 
things?” 

“I belong to the Junior Red Cross,” said 
Marjorie, proudly, “and we have to learn 
those things. Wasn’t it lucky our school 
joined?” 

“It certainly was,” sighed Aunt Emily, 
thankfully.—Ex. 
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The Christmas Gift of Vision 


(Continued from page fourteen) 


seats of honor as well as the first service. 
Even the girls reconciled themselves to get- 
ting home late when they saw the delicious 
homemade bread, the chicken, the pumpkin 
pies, the rich cold milk, the hot baked beans, 
the escalloped potatoes, and the six kinds 
of spread and the ten kinds of cake. It 
was a country supper at its best, a thing 
they had never seen, and everything was so 
enjoyable and such a spirit of good will 
pervaded the place that they lingered until 
even seventeen-year-old Joe announced that 
he could hold no more. 

The homeward trip was going well when 
the head machine gave a big bang and it be- 
came necessary to repair a tire. 

“You girls come right into our house and 
keep warm while the young men do the 
work in our garage!” urged an old gentle- 
man on his way home from the entertain- 
ment with his wife. “It’s right here and 
we’ve got some tools the boys used to use.” 

In vain the girls protested that they were 
comfortable in the machine. The old lady 
added her persuasions and presently they 
were in the warm sitting room with its 
sleepy cat, its blossoming geraniums, and 
its air of old-fashioned comfort. “I heard 
you girls tonight and I’d like to ask more 
about that wonderful society of yours,” said 
the mistress of the house unwinding a knit- 
ted scarf from her head. “Sit down and 
make yourselves at home.” She passed a 
plate of rosy apples and settled herself to 
talk, not to listen as they soon discovered. 


“You know I was so glad you folks came 
out tonight to see how our girls were getting 
along and to praise their work that I don’t 
know how to tell it. Our girls are doing a 
wonderful work. What with the new com- 
munity hall—it’s nothing but the old town 
hall done over—and the work for the cen- 
tralized school, and the repairs for the 
church, Newton is just about made over, or 
soon will be. And I’m so glad that woman 
who’s at the head of things sent you girls 
out here to see what’s going on.” 

She paused for breath and Helen put in 
a word. “But the society is so very small.” 

“Bless your heart!” said the old lady, 
“It’s got every living young girl in the com- 
munity in it. Rake and scrape this country 
fore and aft and you won’t find another one. 
We’ve got school children a plenty and 
young married folks and old folks, but no 
young men and women. And the funny 
part of it is that Nellie and Elizabeth and 
Julia and Letty and Katherine—they’re the 
society, you know—all had to come back 
from the city for something, and it’s amaz- 
ing that they don’t whine about the stupid- 
ity and loneliness of the place. Julia had 
to come home to help her pa in the bank 
and Letty takes care of her invalid mother, 
and the rest all had something to take them 
away from good city jobs, but they never 
complain. Why, Nellie, she’s the one that 
sang tonight, she used to sing in a big 
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church in Chicago and Letty was the. pri- 
vate secretary to a big business man there. 
But, la me! You’d never hear that from 
them. They’re just as nice and friendly 
as if they’d never had any advantages. 
Just look at that supper tonight! Before 
the girls were here we couldn’t get up a 
community supper to save our lives. Did 
you notice that big pink cake on your table 
this evening. Stingy Mrs. Perkins sent that 
and two chickens besides. We've just be- 
gun to live in Newton. I'll venture to say 
there ain’t another community for miles 
around that has an organization with one 
hundred percent of the avaiiakie young 
folks in it.” 

At this the old gentleman who had come 
to announce the completion of the repairs 
took a modest share in the conversation. 

“Well, now, Ma, maybe that’s a bit strong,” 
he said mildly. “Josiah Tompkins says over 
at Dover they’re turning things upside down 
too. You know our girls have been helping 
over there encoursging them and _ telling 
them how the work started here. He says 
that the tenant farmers are beginning to 
take heart and things are going nicely. I’m 
7 > 
T?2 take and give, to love and live; 

To be a friend, a hand to lend; 
To stick like glue, forever true; 
To play life’s game through blame or 
fame; 
To sing and play along life’s way; 
To scatter smiles o’er dreary miles; 
To boost and cheer and dry some tear; 
To help the weak their goal to seek; 
To burdens share no matter where; 
To set the pace in life’s great race; 
To climb the hills past earthly ills; 
To lead the way to endless day; 
To do all this without remiss, 
That is my aim. 
—David F. Nygren, in 
The Baptist. 
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so glad you girls saw what we’re doing. 
There isn’t a bit of doubt in my mind that 
it will help you wit! your work when you 
get back home. I don’t see how Nellie and 
the rest have done it, but you saw for your- 
selves how things are, end we used to be 
the deadest town on the map.” 

Joe furnished almost the entire conver- 
sation going home, much to his astonishment. 
But as they all collected for a few moments’ 
conversation in front of Helen Lake’s house 
before separating Joe heard something that 
gave him a vision—not of Christmas or of 
missionary opportunities. 

“Girls, what do you all think of your- 
selves?” said Helen. “I’m so sorry and hu- 
miliated that I don’t know what to do. If 
they only have five members and a small 
contribution to the general fund, look at 
what they are doing for their own commun- 
ity and through the community for the 
world at large. Here we’ve gone compla- 
cently and sometimes patronizingly to help 
these little groups get a vision of the great- 
ness of the work, when we should have been 
sitting at their feet. What do you suppose 
they think of us?” 

“Well, if they are as slow to get a vision 
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as we have been in getting ours we haven’t 
done any harm,” said Lou, “but I cannot 
believe that they did not see through us 
from the very first. I’m done trying to up- 
lift folks forever and ever.” 

“That means that I’m through carting you 
over the country to tell folks what they 
ought to do,” put in Joe with a wide grin 
on his boyish face. “Hip! Hip! Hurray!” 

“Not at all, Joe,” said his sister. “It 
means that the next time we go it will be 
modestly and quietly in search of help for 
ourselves. We have received the Christmas 
vision instead of giving it, and by following 
its light we shall be able to do something 
really worth while in our society. 

“That’s the way we feel about it, too,” 
said the others. “I wonder why we never 
saw it before?” 

Kenton, Ohio. 


Prayer 

RAYER is a personal interview with God. 

Jesus asked his disciples to make it pri- 
vate and avoid interruption and intrusion. 
Public prayer is subject to dangerous and 
distracting influences. Prayer may be “by 
appointment,” or an emergency call. It 
may be deliberate or spontaneous. It should 
always be purposeful. “Behind closed 
doors” is scriptural. ‘Lord save me,” how- 
ever, was out on the open sea. 

Prayer changes things. It changes us. 
It is spiritual metabolism. “They that wait 
on the Lord shall renew their strength.” 
It is practical. Taking time to be holy 
means taking time to be helpful. The trans- 
figuration scene would be incomplete with- 
out the scene at the foot of the mount. 
Prayer has changed Africa. Livingstone 
died on his knees. 

Prayer is profitable. It means divine dy- 
namic—intensified efficiency. Pray and pay 
is faith’s consecration; pray and play: 
faith’s relaxation; pray and praise: faith’s 
recognition and appreciation. 

Daniel opened his windows toward Jeru- 
salem, and God opened the windows of heav- 
en. He closed his door, and God closed the 
lions’ mouths. Joseph’s dreams were not 
the product of sleep but of prayer. Chinese 
Gordon’s favorite text was: “In all thy ways 
acknowledge him and he shall direct thy 
paths.” Daniel’s enemies thought to find a 
skeleton in his closet, but found none—that 
closet was a place of prayer.—W. J. Bing- 
ham, in The Baptist. 

o 

Great battles are really won before they 
are actually fought. To control our pas- 
sions, we must govern our habits and keep 
watch over ourselves in the small details 
of everyday life—Sir John Lubbock. 

o 


Great occasions do not make heroes or 
cowards; they simply unveil them to the 
eyes of men. Silently and imperceptibly, as 
we wake or sleep, we grow strong or we 
grow weak, and at last some crisis shows us 
what we have become.—Brooke Foss West- 
cott. 
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From the Field 


ILLINOIS 


Louisville, December 2—Our institute at 
Rochester was poorly attended by the min- 
isters. Brother Harper, of Merom, Ind.; 
Brother Borah, of Benton, IIll.; Brother 
Mahan, of Haubstadt, Ind.; Brother Joe 
Shaw, of Olney, Ill.; and Brother Jenkins, 
of Mt. Carmel, Ill., were all the ministers 
present, except Brother Paul Beidelman, a 
licentiate. The writer was also present. It 
was a good service for the church and those 
present.—JOHN BAUGHMAN. 


Mansfield, December 1—The work at 
Bethel, Central Illinois Christian Confer- 
ence, is progressing with good interest. The 
annual chicken dinner party was held: at 
the home of Mrs. S. J. Basom, November 
20, by the ladies of Bethel community. Sev- 
enty-five ladies and children were present. 
A Thanksgiving service was held before the 
dinner was served. Then the _ chickens 
which were brought were sold and a pro- 
gram consisting of songs, reading, and a 
fun provoking play was given in the after- 
noon. The amount realized was $127.59, 
which will apply on the three hundred dol- 
lar pledge given by the Excelsior Band 
Sunday-school class for Pastor Brook’s sal- 
ary. On November 28, the above program 
was repeated when the Excelsior Band en- 
tertained the entire Sunday-school and 
served a free oyster supper. Sunday, No- 
vember 23, was observed as our Thank- 
offering’ Day when our missionary society 
presented an interesting program at the 
hour of morning worship. The attendance 
and interest were good and the offering was 
about sixty dollars, which is divided equal- 
ly between the-new dormitory at Franklin- 
ton, N. C., and the mission home in Japan. 
Our woman’s missionary society sends fifty 
dollars annually to Franklinton to apply on 
the salary of a teacher for the month of 
December. Sunday, December 7, will be 
observed as Golden Rule Day when the of- 
fering wili be appropriated for the Near 
East Relief. At our mid-week meeting, 
Pastor Brooks is putting on a new series of 
interesting pictures entitled, “God in Our 
History.” Much interest is felt by the 
young people in his “King’s Service” Sun- 
day-school training class. They are study- 
ing “The History and Literature of the 
Hebrew People.” Brother Brooks and his 
good wife are busy folk and their work is 
truly appreciated by the entire community. 
—CORRESPONDENT. 


INDIANA 


Brazil, December 8—We are in our third 
week of revival service at Otter Creek. We 
have many obstacles, but some progress is 
being made. We had a fine Thanksgiving 
program. The Christian Endeavor society 
sent $11.50 to Carversville Orphanage. The 
Ladies’ Aid society has paid for the base- 
ment and furnace. The society had its 
first meeting in the basement Thursday, 
November 20, and is doing good work. We 
have had one accession, a man of influence. 
The young people are loyal and do good 
singing. The little folks take an interest 
in Bible verses and Bible stories. I re- 
gretted to miss the institute in Illinois — 
A. H. BENNETT. 





Elkhart, December $—I am living in 
Elkhart now, preaching for the Boonville 
Church, and am enjoying my work there 
very much. I think I have never worked 
with a more congenial and loyal congrega- 
tion of people. We just closed a very suc- 
cessful meeting there last Sunday night with 


twenty-five new additions to the church. 
Rev. J. J. Beisiegel was employed to lead 
the singing and his earnest prayers and 
exhortations, as well as his singing, were 
a great help. He also preached a most 
splendid sermon on Thursday night which 
gave the minister a rest. The faithful and 
enthusiastic support of the orchestra was 
also a wonderful help. I feel that we are 
justly proud of our orchestra. Not many 
rural churches can boast of any kind of an 
orchestra, and I am sure there are none 
that can boast a better one. One night of 
the meeting was given over as church night, 
and the other near-by churches were invited 
to come in a body. All who could respond- 
ed readily. Eel River and Sidney churches 
tied in the number present. Brother Cox, pas- 
tor of the Eel River Church, preached for us 
that night and delivered a very impressive 
sermon. We also gave one night to the 
school children. Both the teacher and the 
pupils responded heartily, and we had a very 
fine service. The church seemed to take on 
new life and the power of the Holy Spirit 
manifested itself in the testimonies and 
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Sunday-School Lesson Helps 


ELOUBET’S Select Notes on the 

International Sunday-school Les- 
sons for 1925, by Amos R. Wells, is a 
book of great merit. “Select Notes” 
has a record of fifty-one years of in- 
creasing helpfulness. Its maps are 
clear; its illustrations are pointed and 
illuminating. The arrangement of 
the material is such as to be readily 
and helpfully used. The quotations 
are pertinent, cover a wide range, and 
give a clear spiritual conception of the 
truth taught. The study of the lesson 
is made pleasurable by the beautiful 
and instructive pictures and maps 
that greet one in every lesson. The 
student will find the chronological 
charts and the index are also helpful. 
The outline of the Bible, given in the 
two- volumes of 1924 and 1925, makes 
these books a valuable addition to 
one’s library. The book is published 
by W. A. Wilde Company, Boston, 
Massachusetts. Price, $1.90. 

We have also seen a copy of the 
1925 edition of the well-known vest- 
pocket commentary on the Sunday- 
school lessons, “The Gist of the Les- 
son,” by Dr. R. A. Torrey. This neat 
book of some one hundred and fifty 
pages, with its brief but thought-pro- 
ducing comments on the lessons, has 
always been quite popular with many 
teachers. Price, thirty-five cents. 

These may be secured from The 
Christian Publishing Association, 
Dayton, Ohio. 





S. Q. HELFENSTEIN. 
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prayers of the people. The revival spirit 
seemed to increase steadily to the close of 
the meeting. Next Sunday, in addition to 
the regular Sunday-school and preaching 
services, we will have a reception dinner in 
the basement for the new members, and a 
children’s service at two-thirty in the af- 
ternoon. The theme for the afternoon will 
be “Josiah, the Boy King.”—A. P. Hurst. 


Cynthiana, November 28—It was our good 
fortune to have the very great pleasure of 
assisting Rev. Ed Borah again this year in 
his special meetings. This time we were 


(17) 1193 


with the folks at Texas City, Illinois, while 
last year we held at Poplar Church two 
miles from there. Texas City is a small 
town of something like sixty people, and the 
only church there is a house of worship 
built largely by the people assisted by the 
Poplar Church folks. So, not being any or- 
ganization there, it was practically the Pop- 
lar folks holding services in the west side 
of their parish, We began November 10 
and held two weeks. The first week was 
of the ordinary type of meeting, and some 
good was accomplished, as four united with 
the church by transfer. The second week we 
put on the Kingdom Enlistment Week pro- 
gram, as far as it was possible to work it 
in so small a community, and under such 
handicap. The first three days were spent 
in conferences enlisting teams, and giving 
instruction to the workers. At first many 
felt that it was not the right move to make, 
in changing the methods from the old plans 
so long used, but after the teams got fairly 
into the work, all remarked how pleasantly 
they were received by every one, church 
members and those who were not Chris- 
tians. Thursday morning, promptly at nine 
o’clock, six teams were ready for the start. 
Five with drivers went to the country. One 
worked the town, and all returned with hap- 
py faces, and good reports. Never in the 
history of Texas City did the people of the 
community know that the church cared for 
their souls as they did after these splendid 
teams finished their work. On the follow- 
ing Sunday, eight more splendid young peo- 
ple united with the church, and others have 
stated their desire to do so. One of the 
things the Kingdom Enlistment Week serv- 
ices accomplished is to leave the people of 
the church loving their pastor better than 
ever. In this case the ladies especially 
found no better way of expressing their 
high regard for their pastor than taking 
him to the big department store at Eldo- 
rado, and having him clothed from head to 
foot with new suit, hat, shirt, tie, shoes, and 
socks. Brother Borah is an exceptional 
young man, conscientious in all his work, 
retiringly modest, and intensely loving his 
work and his flock. The new organization 
at Gastin City, suburban to Harrisburg, has 
called him to lead them for the balance of 
this conference year. Brother Borah, by 
the assistance of Rev. A. H. Bennett and 
Rev. John. Baughman, president of the IIli- 
nois Conference, has done a great work in 
the organization of this new church, and I 
know of no one who can shepherd them bet- 
ter in their infancy than Brother Borah. 
The writer was more than amply remun- 
erated by the good people of Poplar Church 
and community. He will long remember 
them at the throne of grace that the loving 
Heavenly Father may lead and keep them 
every one.—E. E. BENNETT. 


IOWA 


Orient, November 27.— The second annual Father 
and Son banquet, which was held in the Hill of 
Zion Christian Church on Friday evening, Novem- 
ber 14, was an episode in the lives of the good 
farmers of Zion and community that brought the 
father and son closer together and one that wih 
not soon be forgotten. The evening started off with 
a radio concert in the auditorium of the church, 
after which everyone retired to the parlors of the 
church in the basement, where, after invocation by 
A. S. Lynn, Rev. Rue Burnell introduced the toast- 
master of the evening, Mr. Verner Edmondson. Mr. 
J. King and Mr. DeHart, principal of the Zion school, 
responded with toasts, after which Andrew Larsen 
made a fine talk to the fathers and sons. Mr. Cun- 
ningham then made a gocd talk as did Will Keith, 
which was followed by a violin solo by Karl Keith. 
Rev. Rue Burnell gave several toasts. Brother Bur- 
nell is one of the best and most interesting speakers 
we ever heard—you don’t have t- look at him twice 
to know that he is wide awake and a real “live 
wire.” He is a man that any community would cer- 
tainly be glad tc have, and Zion is indeed to be con- 
gratulated on having such a valuable man in their 
midst. He is a leader and a mighty good one, too. 
One of Zion’s oldest and most highly respected citi- 
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zens, Mr. A. S. Lynn, made a splendid talk to the 
fathers and sons, in which he gave the fathers a 
motto to follow, and he told the boys always to carry 
this motto in their minds—‘“I will always honor my 
parents.” Mr. Eugene Halling paid a tribute to the 
boys when he said, “Boys, your fathers have gone 
before you and made the path; they have built a 
bridge—a bridge of character—follow in your father’s 
footsteps and cross the bridge he has built for you.”’ 
A violin and flute duet by Mrs, Leon Leavitt and 
Dale Cunningham was the next number on the pro- 
gram, and was followed by a toast to the fathers by 
Lloyd Hannon. The speaker of the evening, Mr. 
O. B. Whitaker, was then introduced, but as it was 
getting just a little late, Mr. Whitaker did not de- 
liver the kind of an address he would have liked to 
if he’d had more time. The evening came to a very 
successful close when the male quartet sang two 
numbers.—THE ORIENT INDEPENDENT. 


OHIO 

Commercial Point, December 1—I have 
just closed a two weeks’ series of special 
meetings with the Mt. Pleasant Church. 
There were six additions to the church, 
three of them heads of families. This coun- 
try church has a vision for greater things 
for the Kingdom of God. We have a Sun- 
day-school with an average attendance of 
seventy-five. Services on Sunday evenings 
average 175. We also have a woman’s mis- 
Sionary society. We covet the prayers of 
God’s people.—J. E. CLARK, Pastor. 


Plattsburg, December 38—Rev. C. F. 
Baldwin just closed a very successful series 
of meetings here. The crowds were good, 
and a splendid interest and feeling were 
shown throughout. A most touching serv- 
ice, one never to be forgotten, was when the 
pastor received into the church his two little 
daughters, Iris and Jaunita. Mr. Dolph M. 
Yoder, of Bellefontaine, had charge of the 
music. Mr. Yoder conducted the musical 
services last year and made a host of 
friends who were glad of his return. The 
church work in every department is most 
encouraging. Plattsburg is experiencing 
the value of a pastor living in the midst, 
and the church is hoping for the time when 
we can have a full-time pastor.—B. GRACE 
PORTER, Church Clerk. 


Shiloh, Dayton, December 2—On Sunday 
evening, November 23, our annual Thank- 
offering service was held. In spite of the 
rather small attendance, owing to the 
stormy evening, a splendid program was 
rendered. Special music and recitations 
were provided, and Miss Marian Morrill, the 
Missionary Education Secretary, gave the 
address of the evening. The Thank Offer- 
ing amounted to sixty-four dollars; ten dol- 
lars of which was given by the Primary De- 
partment of the Sunday-school, especially 
designated for children’s work—both home 
and foreign. As an incentive in raising the 
Thank-offering funds, the members of the 
missionary society were each asked to in- 
vest a dime, and then to reinvest the pro- 
ceeds as often as possible. It was gratifying 
indeed to see how the dimes grew. One 
dime became ten dollars in the hands of one 
of the members—all by making and selling 
dust caps to the women of the community, 
and some were sent to distant cities. Some 
of the members made candy, one made pota- 
to chips, others grew flowers, etc. The wom- 
en really enjoyed this novel way of increas- 
ing their Thank Offering, and it has put 
new life into the work of the society. The 
members of the missionary society recently 
met for two all-day sewings which resulted 
in the completion of over one hundred little 
garments. These have been sent to Miss 
Olive G. Williams for her to distribute to 
the needy children of Porto Rico who attend 
her Sunday-school.—Mrs. SADIE K. SWART- 
SEL. 

‘Springfield, November 28—To say that 
the High Street Church is busy at the pres- 
ent time is to put it rather mildly. In fact, 
the different organizations are so busy they 
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jostle one another and tread on one an- 
other’s heels, with their full programs. 
During the Father and Son Week, the 
church put on for the first time a father 
and son banquet. It was a success. Every- 
one present said so and we think that a 
fair testimony. The addresses were fine. 
Brother Hermon Eldredge inspired and 
stirred all hearts with his splendid address 
on the “Making of a Man,” and Rev. C. F. 
Baldwin, pastor of our South Vienna and 
Plattsburg churches, spoke on the subject, 
“What the Young Man Owes the Church,” 
and was much enjoyed by all present. How- 
ard Goltzene, one of our fine boys, told us 
“What a Son Had a Right to Expect of His 
Dad.” I wish all dads might have heard 
that address. The ladies overdid them- 
selves, and that is saying “a mouthful,” in 
the fine supper they provided and the beau- 
tiful way in which they had decorated the 
tables. We have been holding a Steward- 
ship Institute on Wednesday evenings dur- 
ing the month of November. This will 
probably close next Wednesday evening. 
Last week we had the District Church In- 
stitute with us on Tuesday and Wednesday 
evenings. While the attendance was not 
what we wish it might have been, those who 
attended were well repaid. On the first 
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evening Rev. Rollo Boehringer, pastor of our 
Enon Church, spoke on the subject of 
“Evangelism,” and the pastor of this church 
on “Christian Education.” Wednesday 
evening Rey. Carl F. Baldwin spoke on the 
subject of “Missions,” and the speaker, who 
was to have addressed us on the subject of 
“Stewardship” failing to appear, the writer 
spoke on this subject. The addresses of 
Brother Boehringer and Brother Baldwin 
were of a high order, and the writer did the 
best he could. Round-table discussion 
formed part of the program. The congre- 
gation was inspired by a male trio and a 
selection by the High Street choir, and was 
delighted by a duet rendered by Brother 
Faulkner and Brother Funderburg, of the 
Plattsburg Church. The woman’s mission- 
ary society is working on a beautiful pa- 
geant which they expect to give in the near 
future. They are also filling a box for 
Franklinton. The choir is busy under the 
efficient leadership of Mrs. John Kearfott, 
practicing for a Christmas cantata. The 
young ladies’ missionary society has made a 
number of children’s dresses to send to Miss 
Williams in Porto Rico for use among the 
children in her work there. They are now 
planning to secure the names of the girls 
in the Christian Orphanage at Carversville, 




















sale of Christmas Seals. 


disease entirely. 


While you are giving — 
give health | 


THE greatest gift of all is health. You can give 
that priceless treasure of health to many this 
Christmas. Buy Christmas Seals. Everywhere 
are solitary sufferers and whole families stricken 
by the Great White Plague. Often they have no 
help except that furnished by the Tuberculosis 
Associations, which are financed by the annual 


Give—and feel the joy that comes with giv- 
ing. Buy Christmas Seals. They have helped 
stamp out half the ravages of consumption. Buy 
Christmas Seals, and help stamp out the dread 
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in order to send a present to each girl there. 
This missionary society is always busy about 
some good work. The Sunday-school is 
looking forward to its White Gifts program 
and its Christmas entertainment. Space 
forbids me to enumerate the various activ- 
ities of our efficient: Ladies’ Aid society; but 
will say they are about the ‘busiest folks 
you ever saw. Our Christian Endeavor so- 
ciety, under its new president, Mr. Chas. 
Eagan, is doing fine work. We are just 
praying that God may so keep the spiritual 
note running through all these activities 
that there may come a great outpouring of 
his spirit upon us that may manifest itself 
in deeper devotion to Christ and the 
Church, and in the reaching out and touch- 
ing, through us, the lives of unsaved ones 
in our midst.—A. B. KENDALL. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Everett, December 2—On Sunday night, 
November 28, our Thank-offering program 
was rendered at Earlston. “The Mavic 
Mite Box” was the heart of the program. 
It was a very effective service and the of- 
fering totaled over fifty-two dollars. On the 
following Friday night the whole program 
was repeated at Black Valley Church with 
splendid effect. The Black Valley people 
expressed deep appreciation of the program 
and made a Thank Offering of $13.50. 
Clearville Church put on their own program 
on Thanksgiving night. It was also a de- 
cided success and an honor to this newly 
organized missionary society. Here the of- 
fering was $7.60, making a total for the 
three churches of my charge of over seven- 
ty-three dollars. The revival meeting at 
Black Valley has just closed with ten con- 
fessions and fourteen added to the church. 
The reception of members took place right 
after the Thank-offering service and was a 
very impressive service. Rev. A. W. Sparks 
did the preaching during the meeting, and 
his messages were clear, logical, and tell- 
ing in their effect. It was a splendid meet- 
ing and much good was done, we are per- 
suaded. On Saturday, November 29, Rev. 
McD. Howsare arrived and we spent the 
day going over the plan of Kingdom Enlist- 
ment Week. How it grips you when you 
begin to sense the magnanimity of the pro- 
gram. Brother Howsare’s messages pierce 
like a two-edged sword, but they go home 
with the warmth and fervor of his soul 
which is wrapped up in the plan; and the 
response so far is very gratifying. Only 
two days of the program have expired, but 
the outlook is very hopeful. At least two 
hundred prospects have been turned in by 
the membership. Harvest Home services 
were held in the Earlston Sunday-school on 
the fourth Sunday of November and two 
large barrels of jelly and canned fruit were 
contributed and shipped to the orphanage at 
Carversville. On that same day the church 
and Sunday-school voted to support a child 
at the Orphanage, at a cost of $150 per 
year. Dr. Johnson has made an assign- 
ment of one of his little boys to our church 
for his maintenance. We are rejoiced to do 
it. The same kind of a fruit offering was 
made at Clearville and something like a 
barrel was contributed there at the Thank- 
offering service. I am not trying to sound a 
trumpet about the work of my field—God 
forbid. Two incentives prompt me to write 
occasionally: One, the editor has repeatedly 
asked me for field notes, and the other one 
is that my people tell me they like The Her- 
ald better when it has some local news in 
it—W. M. Jay, Pastor. 


ese | 


“It is an easy matter for the hungry to 
eat and for the thirsty to drink, and for 
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CHRISTMAS PROGRAMS AND CANTATAS 
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“Modern Christmas Carols,” a col- 
lection of modern Christmas carols. 


“Prepare Him Room,’ a Sunday- 
school service by various com- 
posers. 


“Bethlehem Chimes,” a Sunday- 
school service by Fred B. Holton. 


Price, single copy, 8c; S85c per 
dozen; $3.25 for 50; $6.00 per 100, 
postpaid. 





Fifth & Ludlow Sts. 


CHRISTMAS TREASURY No. 35 
The New Number for 1924 
In this booklet will be found entertainment matter 
for the Sunday-school to fit in with any idea or 
service for Christmas. 
matter, the recitations and exercises 
people being unusually taking and bright. 


RECITATIONS AND DIALOGUES 
Christmas Treasury No. 34 
Ideal Dialogues, Paper Covers, 30c; Board ... 
Kriss Kringle Recitations and Dialogues ..... 
Paramount Sunday-school Recitations ....... 
Paramount Sunday-school Dialogues 
Recitations and Dialogues, Priest No. 1 -................We 
Recitations and Dialogues, Priest No. 2 


The Christian Publishing Association 


“Heralds of Jesus,” a sacred non- 
dramatic cantata for Sunday-school 
and choir by E. S. Lorenz. 


“Santa Borrows Trouble,” a dra- 
matic cantata for Sunday-schools 
and public schools by Ira B. Wilson. 


“The True Christmas,” a dramatic 
sacred cantata for Sunday-schools 
by Ira B. Wilson. 


Price, single copy, 30c; $3.25 per 
dozen, postpaid, 


It is especially rich in primary 


for the little 
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the tired and fatigued to rest, but that is 
not easier than it is for the grateful heart 
to give thanks unto God ‘from whom all 
blessings flow.’ ” 


Paragraphs From Riis’ Lecture 


VERY American boy is a little steam 
boiler. His safety valve is play. Don’t 
sit on the safety valve. 

The right to play ball is as sacred and as 
necessary a right for American boys as the 
habeas corpus. 

You can’t make a whole man out of half 
a boy, and baseball is the best developer of 
boys I know. 

The image of God is in every man and 
boy. If you only look long enough you are 
sure to find it. 

Every baby is a small experiment station, 
and the baby does most of the experiment- 
ing. 

I will say this much for heredity. Ninety 
percent of the things we fear and dread are 
recollections of the crippling environments 
our fathers could not overcome. 


Citizenship is simply respect for your 
neighbor. 

The child who can’t see God’s heaven from 
his tenement home starts life with a dread- 
ful handicap. 

Sanity and sympathy is the formula of 
the new education. 

The public school should be the neighbor- 
hood soul, not the neighborhood jail. 

The kindergarten is the finest heritage of 
the last century—the splendid beginning of 
a new education. 

Whenever politics replaces citizenship in 
the public schools they become mere stuffing 
machines of alleged facts. 

There is no shorter cut to crime than a 
dead letter law. 


The social settlement is the finest reli- 
gious revival of our day.—Selected. 


oO 


“Our giving to the Lord’s work should 
be as regular, systematic, and generous as 
our eating. This would save many a 
Christian his soul, and many a church its 
financial reputation.” 
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Reflections of a Fisherman Preacher 


A Parable for Fishers of Men 
By George Loring Thurlow 


two months in an unspoiled fishing region 

in Maine. (Please do not ask me where it 
was, because I wish to go there again.) 
Within a radius of five miles from the par- 
sonage were four wonderful lakes, where 
one was almost sure of excellent luck. An- 
gling for and landing various finny speci- 
mens gave me many valuable suggestions 
for my winter’s work as a fisher of men. 

There were, first of all, the suckers. A 
sudden pull on the line, the glad anticipation 
of something worthwhile, the reeling in with 
bated breath, your companion with landing 
net ready to assist; then the disappoint- 
ment and disgust when you discover your 
catch. All ministers will recognize the 
breed. Those who like Simon the Magician 
would purchase salvation for future profits, 
or use the church for personal advantage. 

Then there are the sunfish. They will 
take any bait you offer them. I have even 
known them to bite at a bare hook. A child 
can catch them with a bent pin. As they 
swarm in the water around your boat they 
seem to say, “Please catch me;” but caught, 
they are almost worthless. Bony, tasteless, 
all right, perhaps, for a starving man or 
the tabby cat; but not for a real fisherman. 
Every minister is familiar with the type, 
especially in a new pastorate. They are the 
ones of whom a brother minister once said 
to me that he had to stand at the baptistry 
with a club to keep them out. They just 
want to be caught, but except in rare in- 
stances they are scarcely worth the catch- 
ing. 

Then there are the white perch. It is not 
of their clean fiesh or their gaminess I am 
thinking; but the fact that they go in 
schools. I went fishing many times during 
the summer, and only twice did I catch any, 
but each time all I desired. One can never 
tell when or where one will find them. The 
pastor of years’ standing has had this ex- 
perience—when converts pour into the 
church, when church, community, and na- 
tion have a spiritual awakening that results 
in a great catch of men. Like the wind, 
the Spirit of God bloweth where it listeth 
and no man knows the day or the hour when 
men will press into the Kingdom. The na- 
tives prefer white perch to any other fish. 
In these days of spiritual indifference would 
anything bring greater joy to the average 
minister than the outpouring of God’s spirit 
and the inpouring of men and women into 
our churches? 

Then there is the togue—“Mud hens” they 
call them at the Rangeleys. There is con- 
siderable excitement while they are fooling 
with your bait—they are in about sixty feet 
of water so you can never see what they 
are at; but once hooked, they are exceeding- 
ly easy to reel in and offer very little sport. 
I think in this connection of the men and 


I: was my privilege last summer to spend 


women who promise so much when they 
come into our churches. They are wealthy 
or educated, cultured or enthusiastic or pop- 
ular; but the wealth is not consecrated to 
God. The education and culture separate 
them from the rank and file, rather than be- 
coming a means of greater usefulness in 
church and Sunday-school. The enthusiasm 
dies, and we have a “mud hen” in the boat. 

Then there are the pickerel. Whenever 
the good wife really needed fresh fish to 
help out the family larder, she would say, 
“George, please go to Great Pond today and 
catch some pickerel.” She knew it was alive 
with that variety of fish and that I would 
never return empty handed. But I always 
had to use “flashy bait”—a spoon hook, al- 
ternating red and silver as it turned in the 
water, triple hooks partly concealed by red 
and white feathers, always resulted in a 
good catch. So in our churches are men and 
women who must have sensational preach- 
ing, the excitement of a professional evan- 
gelist, sermons rather emotional and thrill- 
ing. In other words, flashy bait. Let us 
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not despise either the spoon hook and feath- 
ers or the fish thus caught too much. They 
are probably needed occasionally to replen- 
ish the church’s spiritual larder. 


Then there are the lake trout. Wait for 
a cloudy or drizzly day, enough wind to 
roughen slightly the surface of the lake. Get 
out your flies, brown hackle, white miller, 
and all the rest. Put on a pair of hip boots 
—wade quietly out where the brook runs 
into the lake—then cast your fly. Try it 
again and again. If one fly does not work 
try another. At last, if you are skillful 
enough, you will be rewarded. A swirl on 
the water, a strike, a tussle, and then a 
three or four-pound speckled beauty in your 
landing net. Try again and then again un- 
til you return home with a string of three 
or four. There are, thank God, or we should 
all be bunglers, some men and women who 
require skillful angling; who will not be won 
by the first sermon or the first call, or even 
the first years of our ministry. But at last 
they are won, and such prizes they are for 
the Kingdom of God. Your future deacons 
and trustees, your Sunday-school teachers, 
your chairman of committees, your faithful, 
consecrated fellow-workers in the Kingdom 
enterprise. 


Last of all there are the salmon. You 
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Series 1230 


Size, 3142 x5 inches 
A new Christmas card for the use 
of pastors, superintendents, teach- 
ers, and Christian workers. A most 
attractive church design, decorated 
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No. 21 


Christmas Chimes 


of Central Church, Chicago. 


most beautiful cards we have ever sold. 
inches. With envelopes to match. 


10e in stamps for a sample card. 


$5.00 per hundred, postpaid. 


Fifth & Ludlow Sts. 





A message that should appeal to every Christian, 
written by Dr. Frederick F. Shannon, D. D., pastor 
It is different from any 
other, yet has that touch of the Yuletide and the 
Christmas spirit so often lacking in the usual printed 
ecard. Printed on an excellent quality of card, with 
letters hand drawn and a most artistic border of the 
Christmas chimes in six colors, making it one of the | 
Size, 4x6 ' 


This ¢ard is the equal of any 10c card made, yet 
we are able to offer it in quantities at 5e each. Send 


Price, $1.00 per dozen; 25 for $2.00; 50 for $3.00, or 


The Christian Publishing Association 


with poinsettia and holly, and ap- 
propriate sentiment. With envel- 


opes. 
$2.50 per 100. 
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312x5 in. 


Anotner 
card for 
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superin- 
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and Chris- 
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100. 
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can guess now my favorite fishing and fish. 
You do not catch them very often. * Every 
condition has to be just right. Sometimes 
you will troll for days without a strike. 
Then some epochal hour, beside which the 
battles of Thermopylae, Tours, Waterloo, 
and Bunker Hill are as nothing. A sky- 
rocket or lake rocket strikes your bait, the 
reel sings as you seek to bring it under con- 
trol. The line becomes taut, a thing of sil- 
very beauty leaps from the water and makes 
a perfect arc in the air before it disappears 
again from view. Now you give him line, 
now you reel in. Back and forth, skill 
matched against skill. At last worn out by 
the struggle, he slowly permits you to draw 
him near enough to the boat for your guide 
dipping quickly with the hand net to land 
your treasure at your feet. Ah! you beau- 
ty! Four pounds and a half! You will be 
photographed holding him proudly before 
you. You will send the skin to a taxidermist 
to be mounted, later to adorn your den or 
dining room. Your good wife will boil it 
wrapped in cheese cloth and serve it with 
cream sauce. Um! How you smack your 
lips. Is there anything to equal a salmon? 
A minister of whose judgment I thought 
much gave me this advice when I entered 
the ministry which I have never forgotten: 
“Endeavor to seek out in your community 
and parish at least one man or woman of 
outstanding ability and influence and win 
him or her to Christ. It will mean more 
perhaps to the Kingdom of God than all the 
rest of your converts put together.” I am 
more than half persuaded he is right. 

We will catch our pickerel, our togue, our 
white perch (ugh, our suckers), our trout; 
yes, we will not despise even the sunfish; 
but we will never consider ourselves to be 
expert fishers of men until we land our 
salmon.—The Congregationalist. 


Don’t Be Irritable 


RRITABLE people are unbalanced. They 
may not be insane, but they are on the 
way. Irritability is a sure sign of loss. In 
a Christian it is usually a mark of moral 
deterioration. It tends to dethrone ideals, 
to destroy self-mastery. It reduces a man 
to a pusillanimous creature of circum- 
stances. “How irritable he is getting to be! 
He is losing his grip on things.” Well, he 
is losing his grip on things, because he 
is losing his grip on himself, and ten to one 
he is losing his grip on himself because he 
has lost his grip on God. 

Even theologians become irritable at 
times. You can hear them screaming for 
a long distance. They even tear their hair. 

There is often some physical reason, to 
begin with, for these manifestations. Nerves 
get unstrung. Bodily vigor declines. Indi- 
gestion may play its part. It is difficult for 
a man with a weak stomach to take a se- 
rene and buoyant view of life. The stom- 
ach, the liver, and the nerves, however, are 
too frequently blamed as an excuse or apol- 
ogy for an outburst of ill nature when it is 
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A Genuine Oxford Bible 


Here is good news for all who are looking for a real 
fine Oxford Bible at an extremely reasonable price. We 
have been fortunate in securing a limited quantity of 
these beautifully made Oxford India paper Concordance 
Bibles. They have been specially bound for this year’s 
ift purposes. When you receive your copy 
say, “this is, indeed, the gift supreme.” 


The Type 


m all proper names and difficult words are divid 
and accented. The self-pronouncing feature in Oxford Bibles is 
more extensively applied throughout the text than is customary 
in other self-pronouncing editions. 


Supreme 


is large and clear so as to be comfortably read 
by almost anyone. It is NH grag EY 
into syllables 





13 *The son of Gé’-bér, in Ra’-méth- 
gil’-é-4d; to him pertained ‘the towns 
of Ja’-ir the son of Ma-nas’-séh, which 
are in Gil’-6-4d; to him also pertained 
‘the region of Ar’-géb, which 7s in 
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Size 
81%4x5% 
inches. 
Only 15/16 

of an inch thick. 
Weighs but 24 oz. 


ORDER TO-DAY 


The Binding 
the sight. The grained leather lining adds to the beauty, flexi- 


bility and durability of this Bible. 
silk sewing. Pure gold has been used on the edges and the 


lettering. 

is the famous Oxford India paper conceded 
The Paper to be the thinnest and most opaque used in 
Bible making. The print does not show through the page and the 


pages can bz easily turned. 


The Helps 


Index, a Dictionary of Scripture Proper Names, an indexed 
Atlas, and 12 beautifully tinted maps of Bible lands. 


Each copy has a silk bookmark, an 
elastic band, and is neatly wrapped 
and boxed ready for presentation. 


The Christian Publishing Association 
Fifth and Ludlow Sts. 


is Pin Seal Grained Lambskin, a leather 
which is as pleasant to the touch as it is to 


An additional feature is the 


consist of center column references (50,000 of 
them) an Oxford Concordance, a Subject 


Price Only $9.50 


Dayton, Ohio 








really the spirit rather than the body that 
is at fault. 

With people who profess to be Christians 
irritability is particularly detestable. Chris- 
tianity is “the will to do well.” Irritable 
Christians are likely to be suffering from a 
weakening of this good-will attitude rather 
than from a weakening of the physical or- 
gans. “If the salt have lost his savor,” if 
the pure nobility of an ardent faith has 
slackened, then wherewith shall it be quick- 
ened and renewed? Something invisible, im- 
palpable, yet very real and essential, has 
vanished. 

In truth the will has partially vacated its 
high function as ruler, and the soul is at 
the mercy of secondary forces. This is a 
serious situation. It reveals the presence 
of certain spiritual dislocations. 

Irritability exaggerates. We lose our 
sense of proportion. We are resentful of 





small annoyances. The old-fashioned high 
bicycle was a strange and wonderful af- 
fair. It ran well enough when all was 
smooth and easy and the road conditions 
good. Its balance, however, was a precari- 
ous and puzzling factor. A pebble in the 
path, a single awkward little pebble, would 
often precipitate the wheel into the ditch 
and its rider into mid-air with crashing con- 
sequences. So with our friend, the _irri- 
table individual. A jolt, a jar, a slight ob- 
struction, and lo! he has lost his balance 
completely. We sometimes say, He has gone 
up in the air. 

The eye of this person is a microscope 
magnifying near-by objects. Look at your 
hand. You may be rather proud of that 
hand. It is so fair and fat and well formed. 
Observe it with the aid of a powerful mi- 
croscope, and you are horrified. How coarse 
it is, how rough, how seamed with lines and 
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furrows! There are people whose eyes are 
microscopes, forever dwelling upon and en- 
larging the size of small items on the day’s 
program. 

Especially is this true in the home. This 
excellent woman will tell you that her 
nerves are “all on edge.” Baby’s crying will 
“drive me crazy.” Johnny comes to break- 
fast with unwashed ears. It excites her be- 
yond measure. “How often have I told 
you?” and so forth. Husband has tele 
phoned that he cannot be home to dinner. 
“And I had the best dinner in a month. 
Isn’t that just like him? That man will be 
the death of me yet!” 

That overburdened woman may have 
large excuse. But the trouble is that there 
are the same kind of folks in the Church, 
and they have no excuse. Their irritabil- 
ity irritates others. When a church body 
becomes “testy” and nervously unstable, the 
Spirit of Christ departs. 

Thank God, there are also people whose 
eyes are telescopes, ranging widely, bring- 
ing near the gracious green hill slopes, the 
fertile meadow lands, the distant shining 
streams, the mountain heights. The micro- 
scopic eye degrades the beauties of life and 
magnifies the minor incidents; the telescopic 
eye is forever revealing new wonders and 
undreamed-of glories. 

The whole absorbing passion of the Great 
Physician was to normalize life. He sweet- 
ened the sources of life. He sought to bring 
the heavenly Kingdom down to earth. Let 
us consider him and walk with him, that the 
restless strain and the peevish temper may 
drop from us as an outworn garment, that 
we may enter into “the peace which pass- 
eth understanding and be filled with all the 
fullness of God.”—Watchman-Examiner. 


A Snake Park 


T the extreme southern corner of Africa 

is the small town of Port Elizabeth. The 
“Snake Park” of that community should 
be enough to make it famous. Here the 
wayfarer discovers a unique contribution to 
the cause of science. Beneath the gener- 
ous shade of splendid trees and besieged by 
the pretty flowers that surround an excel- 
lent museum, is the home of some two hun- 
dred reptiles. The Snake Park is a rec- 
tangular enclosure, possibly about 60x100 
feet in size, with a concrete wall around it 
just high enough for an adult to look over 
the top. The area where the snakes are 
shut up: is somewhat lower than the feet 
of the observer. Within, close by the wall, 
is the pond filled with aquatic plants where 
disport water snakes of all sizes and sorts 
in apparent amity and fellowship. The 
park is agreeably laid out and its walks 
and grass, its young trees and shrubbery 
are well cared for. The brown-colored 
snakes. sprawl or curl up on the brown 
gravel of the pathways whilst those of 
variegated greens or yellows seek refuge in 
the trees where it is difficult to follow their 
sinuous lines among the leaves and 
branches. 

Inside the park were four miniature 
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Script Text Calendar 
The 1925 Scripture Text Calendar is truly a masterpiece of the Printer’s Art. 
Millions of these helpful calendars are sold annually and can be found in the 
four quarters of the globe. In fact, the Scripture Text Calendar has almost 
become an institution and looked for eagerly by millions throughout these lands. 
We sincerely believe the 1925 Scripture Text Calendar is a most worthy successor 
to all previous editions and predict a great sale for it. 
EASY TO SELL BE- | 
CAUSE OF WON- 
DERFUL VALUES 
Scripture Text Cal- 
endars are easy to 
sell and will do much 
to promote the wel- 
fare of the church, 
the community, and 
the Kingdom by 
placing the gospel 
daily before thou- 
sands that may now 
be indifferent. This 
is an opportunity to 
do real Christian 
service by dissemi- 
nating God’s Word 
and at the same time 
quickly making $50 
to $500 by simply 
placing in every 
home this beautiful 
1925 Scripture Text SCRIPTURE TEXT CALENDAR~1925 
Calendar. Hundreds 
i yey on — Size of Calendar 914x16 inches 
ful, as our beautiful THE CALENDAR WITH THE BIG FIGURES 
Scripture Text Cal- 
endars are unusual values and sell tell the exact time in various parts of 
readily to nearly every family in the the world at any given hour. 
community. Over 3,500,000 of these 
or Rg ee a NOW IS THE TIME TO PLACE 
were s0 or 1923, which shows the YOUR ORDER 
high regard in which they are held. 
1924 Calendars were all sold out be- 
EVERY HOME NEEDS—EVERY —. ——— were able to get 
noms BUYTS— = Srneny Special Prices to Agents 
PLEASED See how you can profit by placing the 
The ey ba gga | has — gospel in every Home in 
prepared with such care and contains 
such a fund of Scriptural information Your Community 
nage it ¥ — a a Quantity Cost Sells for Profit 
s a real necessity in every home. e 
influence it has on the young in teach- = oe wa =< —— yg 
ing great truths and gp nnd . 250 Calendars — 40.00 75.00 35.00 
right view of life should appea ° ert i 7] 
every parent to have one in the home. 500 Calenders —. 46.55 4690.08 45.58 
Larger quantity rates on application 
AN ART GALLERY OF THE WORLD’S 
The retail price is 30 cents each. 
Secadeieee ae espa Terms cash with order to individuals. 
e Scripture Tex alendar contains 
4 cage agent + —iagpone of the works Ontendems are mot returnable. 
of some of the world’s greatest artists. 
All of these pictures represent what AN IDEAL HOLIDAY GIT 
is best and most refined in the realm Thousands of Christian people every 
of religious art. The color paintings year send these Calendars to friends 
are so perfect and so beautiful that 
thousands of people make their selec- and relatives at Christmas Time. 
tions of the best reproductions. Nothing could be more appropriate 
as a gift at Christmas time than one 
SPECIAL FEATURES ALONE WORTH of these Scripture Text Calendars. For 
LOW PRICE OF CALENDAR those who wish to purchase a small 
c oy oe to ee sed tree Text + weer: Algal cate purpose, we quote the 
alendar you can immediately tell " 
what the Sunday-school Lesson will be Single Coples, 30c; 5—$1.40; 12—$3.00; 
for any Sunday in 1925. A standard 25—$5.75; 50—$10.00. 
time-table makes it possible for you to Send Cash With Order 
The Christian Publishing Association 
Fifth & Ludlow Sts. DAYTON, OHIO 
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Kraals, or native huts, and into them crowd- 
ed a wriggling, interlocked mass of reptiles 
until the keeper would overturn them and, 
with his long forked club, force his grisly 
charges to disperse in all directions. The 
keeper is a colored man and wears good 
thick leggings. He is very learned in snake- 


ly lore and has written a book on the sub- 
ject. To see him deftly handle malignant 
adders, pythons, or cobras, whilst with an- 
gry necks and darting tongues they try to 
attack him, is a funny, gruesome sight. 
WILLIAM C. ALLEN. 
San Jose, California. 
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